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A BIG WHITE-CLAWED GRIZZLY BEAR 


From a photograph by J. Schmidt 
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Club Cocktails 


Are scientificall y blended from 
the choicest old liquors, and 
are further improved by aging 
in wood, They appeal espe- 
cially to the sportsman, as they 
are always ready and so easily 
served. They can be cooled 
by laying the bottle in 
a spring hole or exposing 
to the cold air. What is 
more appreciated than a 
delicious cocktail as a 
prelude to your dinner 
after a day's fishing or 
shooting? You can have 
it by buying the “Club 
Cocktails.”” @€ Mos popular 
kinds: Manhatian (whiskey 
base), Martini (gin base). For 
sale by all reputable dealers. 
AVOID IMITATIONS 


Sole Proprietors: 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 
















































































126 Franklin Street, 


This is the picture of an old 
time Indian of the north, one of 
these described in Mr. Schultz’s 
splendid book, ‘‘My Life as an 


Indian.” The white blanket 
coat and the handkerchief 
about the head were the char- 
acteristic dress of that time and 
that people. 
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| Small Yacht Construction 





STREAM. 
their library shelves. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., - - - 
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Mullins Steel Boats 


built of steel with air chambers in each end like a life boat. They can’t sink. Faster, more 
buoyant, practically indestructible, don’t leak, dry out and are absolutely safe. No calkiog, no 
bailing, notrouble. Every boatis guaranteed. 
Highly endorsed by sportsmen. The ideal boat 
for pleasure, summer resorts, parks, etc. Boats 
shipped the same day orders are received. 


The W. H. MULLINS COMPANY 
Salem 


tribes fought together. 


and Rigging. 


A Complete Manual of Practical Boat and Small Yacht 


Building. With two complete designs and numerous 
diagrams and details. By Linton Hope. 177 pages. 
Cloth: Price, $3.00. 


The author has taken two designs for practical demon- 
stration, one of a centerboard boat 19ft. waterline, and 
the other a cruising cutter of 22ft. waterline. Both de- 
signs show. fine little boats which are fully adapted to 
American requirements. Full instructions, even to the 
minutest detail, are given for the building of both these 
boats. The information is not confined to these yachts 
alone; they are merely taken as examples; but what is 
said applies to all wooden yacht building according to 
the best and most approved methods. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


By Captain Adam °H. Bogardus, Champion Wing Shot 
of the World, Embracing Hints for Skilled Marks- 
mea; Instruction for Young Sportsmen; Haunts and 
Habits of Game Birds; Flight and Resort of Water- 
fowl; Breeding and Breaking of Dogs. Cloth, 444 
pages. Price, $2.00. 


“Field, Cover and Trap Shooting” is a book of instruc 
tion, and of that best of all instruction, where the teacher 
draws from his own ‘rich experience, incident, anecdote 
and moral to illustrate and emphasize his teaching. The 
scope of the book—a work of ‘nearly 500 pages—is shown 
by this list of chapters: 

Guns and Their Proper Charges. 
Shooting. Late Pinnated Grouse 
Shooting. Shooting the Woodcock. The Snipe and 
Snipe Shooting. rolden Plover. Curlew and Gray 
Plover. Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. Wild 
Geese, Cranes and Swans. Wild Turkey and Deer Shoot- 
ing. The Art of Shooting on the Wing. Shooting Dogs 

-Breeding and Breaking. Pigeon Shooting—Trapshoot- 
ing. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Pinnated Grouse 
Shooting. “ Quail 


Motor Boats. Row 


Boats, 
Hunting and Fishing Boats 
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SUNSET ON THE PRAIRIES. 


They have tamed it with their harrows; they have broken 
it with plows; 

Where the bison used to range it some one’s built him. 
self a house; 
ey have stuck it full of fenoe posts; they have girdled 
it with wire, 

They have shamed it and profaned it with an automobile 


— 


tire; 
They have bridged its gullied rivers; they have peopled 
it with men, , 
They have churched it, they have schooled it, they have 
steepled it—Amen. 

They have furrowed it with ridges, they have seeded it 
with grain, 

And the West that was worth knowing I shall never see 
again. 


They have smothered all its camp-fires, where the beaten 
plainsman slept, 
They have driven up their cattle where the skulking 
coyote crept; 
They have made themselves a pasture where the timid 
deer would browse, 
Where the antelope were feeding they have dotted o'er 
with cows; 
There’s a yokel’s tuneless whistling down “the bison’s 
winding trail, 
Where the redman’s arrow fluttered there’s a woman 
_with a pail 
Driving up the cows for milking; they have cut its wild 
extent 
Into torty-acre patches till its glory is all spent. 


I remember in the sixties, where as far as I could see, 
It had never lord or ruer but the bunalo and me; 
Ere the bight of man was on it, and the endless acres 


lay - 
Just as God Almighty left them on the restful Seventh 


ay; 

When no sound rose from its vastness but a murmured 
hum and dim, 

Like the echoed void of Silence in an unheard Prairie 
hymn; 

And I lay at night and rested in my bed of blankets 
curled 

Much alone as if I was the only man in all the world. 


But the Prairie’s passed, or passing, with the passing of 
the years, 

Till there is no West worth knowing, and there are no 
Pioneers ; 

They have riddled it with railroads, throbbing on and 
on and on 

They have ridded it of dangers till the zest of it is gone; 

het I’ve saddled up my pony, for I’m dull and lone. 
some here, . 

To go Westward, Westward, Westward, till we find a 
new Frontier; 

To get back to God’s own wildness and the skies we 
used to know— 

But there is no West—it’s conquered—and I don’t know 


where to go. , ‘ : 
—J. W. Foley in the New York Times, 





In the Lodges of the Blackfeet 


which was published serially in Forest anp STREAM as by W. B. Ander- 
son, has now been issued over the author’s true name, J. W. Schultz, and 
under the new title 


My Life As An Indian 





The story is one of the most faithful pictures of human life ever drawn. 


It tells of the life of the plains Indian in the old days, when buffalo hunting 
and journeys to war were the occupations of every man. 
every day life of the great camp, tells how the men and women passed 
their time, how the young men gambled, how they courted their sweet- 
hearts, how the traders imposed on the Indians and how the different 
The one central figure of the book is 


It describes the 


Nat -ah’-ki, 


the beautiful Indian girl who became the author's wife. 
But it is needless to describe this book to readers of FoREsT AND 


Those who read it as a serial will surely want the volume on 
Price, $1.65, postpaid. 


346 Broadway, New York 
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AMERICAN AND CANADIAN 
HUNTING SEASON. 


To the many sportsmen who undertake large 
game hunting, with its accompanying dis- 
ce and travel features, we desire to su 
ypy of our catalogue, which, in the 

tion, presents many novelties, together 
wih ALL of the tried and proven necessities 
f he rough country. 





catalogue, compiled by men who have 
hunted the roughest of it, sent free on ap- 
pcation. 


ASERCROMBIE @ FITCH CO., 
57 Reade St., New York, U. S. A. 


Manufacturers of Complete Outfits for 
Explorers, Campers and Prospectors. 
Fishing Tackle, Guns and Ammunition. 


Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun from 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little fishes 
and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. [I- 
lustrated. Price, $2.00. 


It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 


to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 
received with a warm welcome at the beginning and 
have been of sustained interest. The ‘Men I Have 
Fished \\ith’” was among the most poor series of 
papers ever presented to Forest AND STREAM readers. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated by Howard H. 

Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, $1.00. 
Fourteen well-known birds are described, 
wood duck, the great hornel owl, the ruffed grouse and 
oung, the kildeer plover and young, the bobolink, the 
luejay, the chickadee, the cedar bird, the meadow lark, 
the robin, the woodcock, the kingfisher, the crossbill 
and nuthatches. The illustrations are charming, and 
the accounts of the birds’ habits very happily written. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


WOODCRAFT. 


By Nessmuk. Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of 
those who go for pleasure to the woods. Its author. 
having had a great deal of experience in camp life, has 
succeeded admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired 
into plain and intelligible English. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Canoe Cruising and Camping. 
By Perry D. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


Full of practical information for outdoor people, 
whether they travel in canoes, with pack animals or 
carry their outfits on their own backs. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Frazer. Illustrated. 





Canoe Handling and Sailing. 


The Canoe: History, Uses, Limitations and Varicties. 
Practical Management and Care, and Kelative Facts. 
*y C. Bowyer Vaux (“Dot”). Illustrated. Cloth. 


168 pages. Price, $1.00. New and revised edition 
with additional matter. 
ay plete marual for the management of the canoe. 
* ing is made intelligible to the veriest novice, and 
a ix proves himself one of those successful in 
their See communicate their own enthusiasm to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Sportsman’s Clothing 


Sheds Water like a Duck’s Back 
The only Cravenette Rain-proof Hunting 

Garments in the United States. 

Why buy the ordinary harsh, stiff and unsatis- 
factory Sportsman’s Clothing, when for the same 
money you can get a fine, soft and pliable duck, plus 

the added value which comes from the famous Priestly 


Cravenette Proofing Process. 


Cravenette is a process, nota Cloth, and is absolutely con- 
trolled by us so far as Sportsman’s Clothing is concerned. 
Duxback Garments are rain-defying in any ordinary storm, 


yet permit of perfect ventilation. 


The only suitable outing 


garments where rain proof comfort, hard wear and good ap- 


epenee are desired. 
ockets for everything. 


Fit and rain-proof qualities guaranteed. 
Regular Hunting Coat and Norfolk 


Jackets, $5.00; Trousers, $3.00 and $3.50; Hats, $1.00; Caps, 
$1.25; Vest, $2.50; Leggings, $1.50. 


Two colors only, light tan and olive green. 


Express prepaid. 


FOR LADIES’ WEAR 


Regular Hunting Coat and Norfolk Jacket ; Plain Skirt, Divided Skirt, Bloomers, 


Leggings, Hats, etc. 


Suitable for gunning, fishing, siding, tramping. boatin 
or climbing. Express prepaid. Booklet with samples o 


material and ¢e 


measure blanks sent free. Special discount to dealers. 


Price, library edition, $3.50. 





PHEASANTS. 


Their Natural History and Practical 
Management. 


By W. B. Tegetmeier. 


New Enlarged Edition. 16 Plates, Cloth, 237 Pages. 
Price, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 








complete and most interesting book. 
© species of duck, goose and swan known to North America; tells of the 
® various methods of capturing each, the guns, ammunition, loads, decoys 
and boats used in the sport, and gives the best account ever published of 
the retrieving Chesapeake Bay Dog. 

About 600 pages, 58 portraits of fowl, 8 full-page plates, and many 
vignette head and tail pieces by Wilmot Townsend. 


Price, edition de luxe on hand made paper, bound in buckram, plates 
on India tint paper, each copy numbered and signed by author, $5.00. 


g 
$ FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 


a 

g 346 Broadway, New York 

+ 
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BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 3 Blandina St., Utica, N. ¥. 


* - ‘ 
: American Duck Shooting : 
3 By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL $ 
S & 
: O single gunner, however wide his experience, has himself covered © 
© © 
2 the whole broad field of duck shooting, and none knows so much 3 
$ about the sport that there is nothing left for him to learn. Each ¢@ 
$ one may acquire a vast amount of novel information by reading this 2 


It describes, with a portrait, every 
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| Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 

George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 

! trated, 353 pages. [rice, $2.50. 

Like its predecessors, the ~resent volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and tue outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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THE CAMP ' Th 





Something entirely new in artificial bait 
which has taken fishermen by storm. 






Inall 
New York 

there is no store 
likethis. Here may 

bc found every requisite 
for recreation and outdoor 

games for the Camper, the Hun- 
ter, the Automobilist, the Bicyclist, the 
Tennis Player, the Golfer, and always at 
prices that are fair. 


HUNTING—FISHING 


Fishing Rods, * * «© Tic. to $25.00 

























K. @ K. Animated Minnow 


Rifles, - - - . $1.80 to 21.00 

Canvas Covercd Canoes, - - 24.00 - . . 
Paddles, all lengths, 1.00 and 1.25 Swims and has all the action of a live minnow. 
Wal! Tents, 7x 7 feet, - = + 5.60 


No lures, no spinners—just an artificial Golden 


Cooking Kits, 54 pieces, P 6.6 Shiner, jointed so as to produce active, lively 


Camp Stoves, for wood, ° ~ 5.50 


Alcohol Stoves, - = © 1 movements. Rights itself in water instantly. Only 
Camp Chairs, - - .25 and .30.4u two hooks. When bass strikes, the minnow ulls 
Camp Cots - + ~+ 1.20 and 1.80 away from the fish. For casting or still-fishing— 


stream or lake. Sent prepaid to fishermen. Bass 
size, $1.00; large sea bass or muscallonge, $1.50. 
Dealers, be the first in your locality to take ad- 
vantage of the enormous demand. rite for de- 
scriptive bcoklet. 


K. @ K. MFG. CO., Toledo, Ohio 
13 


Dept. F-2. 


Catalogue of new Goods free, 
or our big book No. 364 of Sport- 
ing Goods for 4c. to help pay 
Postage. 


is OT ee 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS Co 
’ 17 Warren St.New York 


SKI-RUNNING 


This is a manual of Ski-running prepared for the use 
of the Ski Club of Great Britain. Being designed for 
the practical instruction of the reader, it is written_in 
simple terms, and treats the subject thoroughly. Ski- 
running opportunities are found in all parts of the 
United States where the snow falls and in Canada; and 
with an appreciation of the excitement and exhilaration 
of the sport, the Ski will doubtless become popular. 
The work is fully illustrated. Price, $1.25, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. | 














Hunting in Many Lands. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. 
Illustrated. Cloth. 448 pages. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Hints and Points for Sportsmen. 


Compiled by “Seneca.” Cloth. Illustrated, 244 pages. | 
Price, $1.50. 
This compilation comprises six hundred and odd hints, CORRESPONDENCE. 


helps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for the 
shooter, the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachtsman, 
the canoeist, the camper, the outer; in short, for the 
field sportsman in all the varied phases of his activity. 
“Hints and Points” has proved one of the most prac- 
tically useful works of reference in the sportsman’s 
library. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





The Forest anp Stream is the recognized medium of 
entertainment, instruction and information between 
American sportsmen. The editors invite communications 
on the subjects to which its pages are devoted. Anony- 
mous communications will not be regarded. The editors 
ere not responsible for the views of correspondents. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For 
single copies, $3 per year, $1.50 for six months. Rates 
for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $7.50. Five Cepies, $12. 


Remit by express money-cerder, registered letter, money- 
. order or draft payable to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
Mr. Grinnell has for years been — ing Company. The paper may be obtained of news- 
appre gs pe He nee oa ee eee oo dealers throughout the United States, Canada and Great 
confederation known as the Blackfoot Nation, and aaa Canadian subscriptions, $4.00 a year, $2.00 for six 
having the confidence of the braves and wisest of the mane c oe 
: ; e Subscriptions and Sales Agents—London: 
men. be ha Foreign S pti 1 Agents—L on: 
ph mg any $ penetrated deep into the secret history Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co. 


Paris: Brentano’s. Foreign terms: $4.50 per year; $2.25 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Blackfoot Lodge Tales. 


The Story of a Prairie People. By George Bird Grinnell. 
Cloth. 300 pages. Price, $1.75. 


for six months. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Inside pages, 20 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, six and twelve months. Eight words to the line, 
HORSE AND HOUND fcurteen lines to one inch, Advertisements should be 
received by Saturday previous to issue in which they 

are to be inserted. Transient advertisements must in- 

By Roger D. Williams, Master of Foxhounds, Iroquois | variably be accompanied by the money, or they will not 
Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; Director | be inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents per line. 
National Foxhunters’ Association; Official Judge Only advertisements of an approved character inserted. 


Brunswick Hunt Club. . . 
. Display Classified Advertising. 
“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that per- 


: : Le : Hotels, Summer and Winter Resorts, Instruction, 
oo op Soheating. an . Sseeer — Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship Time 
Country Riding and Origin of the American Hound. | Tables. Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds and 
Breeding and Raising Horses. The Kennel Scent. The | Shrubs. Taxidermists. The Kennel. Dogs, etc. | Wants 
Fox. ticks and Habits of the Fox. In the Field. | and Exchanges. Per agate line, per insertion, 15 cents. 
Hunt Clubs. The style is clear and crisp, and every fuee months, 13 times, 10 cents per line. 


chapter abounds with hunting informations The work FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 


is profusely illustrated. Price, $2.50. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 346 Broadway, New York. 
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Pre 
The regular price of these shells 1s $2.40 per 1¢( Sec 
They are loaded with the Famous Robin Hooa “ 
Smokeless Powder, which is conceded to be the be: | Ne 
¢; has no greater strain on the breech of the g°: Ri 
than black powder, with 50 percent. greater penetra- I 
tion and velocity. Carries shot even and in good ure 
pattern. Price per case of 500, 67.50, D 
We are selling 10, 12a1:d 16 gauge: inallsizesof shot e 
at sane —, inc nding some extra l.eavy loads in «), ect 
00. 45, 818 and Buck for buck,Goore and Deer. W: 
have madea big factory-cl+ aring purehase cf reve 2) nal 
hundred thousand which is the reason for this low Yo 
Rr ce. Cubin withafriendardm ke upa case and ; 
ave shipped by freig t, you will need them this com - ) 
ing season, Shells loaded w.th Buck Shot are usua)ly ¢ 
sold at 75 cents per |. « of 25. We will sell you : ol 
assorted case 10. 120r 16 range €0 .rse or fine shot as ma 
above at only $7.00 pe case of 600. TERMS CAFli 
wth order, To secure this bargain order at once La 
before stockisex auste . Regarding our 1espo s Po 
biiitv we refer you to Dan or B:adstreet’s Com- . 
mercial Agenc.es. Addres , Dept.F. & 8. Vt 
KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., W 
90 Chambers St., New York. Fr 
S vil 
—— a Le 
° 
FERGUSON'S W 


Patent Reflecting Lamps Js 





THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, Cl 
28 John Street, St 
Gor. Nassau St., A 
New York. R 
a R 
With Silver Plated R 
Locomotive Reflec- 
torsand Adjustable 
—— Attachments. 
UNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
Jack(Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, tl 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan- b 
tern, etc. - 
EXCELSIOR LAMP, f 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 2 


Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi- 
cle. Sendstamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 


Webber's ‘ka7¢ Jackets 


For Hunting and Outing. All wool, 
seamless and elastic. Cut shows No. t 
4, price $7—guaranteed best knit jacket t 
madeatany price. Suggest Oxford or 

an. If not at your dealer’s, sent ex- 

ress paid; return if not satisfied. Other 

ackets, Coats, Vests, Sweaters and 
Cardigans,for men, women and children, 
all prices. Catalogue free. 


Geo. F. Webber, Mfr.; Station F, 
Detroit, Mich. 














Sam Lovel’s Boy. : 


By Rowland E. Robinsen. Price, $1.25. 


Sam Lovel’s Boy is the fifth of the series of Danvis 
books. No one has pictured the New Englander with 
so much insight as has Mr. Robinson. Sam Lovel and 
Huldah are two of the characters of the earlier books in 
the series, and the boy is young Sam, their son, who 
grows up under the tuition of the coterie of friends that 
we know so well, becomes a man just at the time of the 
Civil War, and carries a musket in defense of what he 
believes to be the right. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner. 


For ascertaining at_a glance the Division of Moneys in 
Trapshooting. Price, 25 cents. 


There are forty tables, covering varying entry fees, 
prices of targets and the number of entries, and it is the 
work of only a moment to determine the purses in the 
various events. Such a reference book as this is as use 
ful to the trapshooter as his interest tables are to the 
bank clerk. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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The National Beagle Club of America 


CamvEN, N. J., Sept. 17—Editor Forest and 
Stream: At a recent meeting of the National 
Beagle Club of America, held in New York 
city, it was decided to hold the 18th annual 
field trials of this club at Shadwell, Albemarle 
county, Virginia, about five miles from Char- 
lottesville, Va. The trials will start on Oct. 
and continue until all the classes have 
President, 


The officers of the club are: 


William G. Rockefeller, New York; First Vice- 
President, James W. Appleton, New York; 
Second Vice-President, George B. Post, Jr., 
New York; Third Vice-President, T. Dudley 
Riggs. Hartford, Conn.; Secretary and Treas- 
urer, Charles R. Stevenson, Camden, N. J.; 
Deleg:te. James W. Appleton, New York; Ex- 
ecuti\ Committee—Ramsay Turnbull. Ber- 
nardsville, N. J.; Henry R. W. Warner, New 
York: C. Staley Doub, Frederick, Md. 


The iollowing are the committees in charge 
of the feld trials: Charles R. Stevenson (Chair- 
man); Henry Dickson Bruns, New Orleans, 
La.; Frnest Gill, Baltimore, Md.; George B. 


Post. Jr. New York; George F. Reed, Barton, 
Vt.; William G. Rockefeller, New York; James 
W. Appleton, New York; C. Staley . Doub, 
Frederick. Md.; Ramsay Turnbull, Bernards- 
ville, N. J.; T. Dudley Riggs, Hartford, Conn.; 
Le Page Cronmiller, Laurel, Md., and Henry 


W. Warner, New York. 
Committee on Grounds: 
James W. Appleton, T. 
Charles R. Stevenson. 
Committee on Judges: T. Dudley Riggs, C. 
Staley Doub and George F. Reed. 


George B. Post, Jr., 
Dudley Riggs and 


James W. 


Appleton. Charles R. Stevenson and William G. 
Rockefeller. 
Committee on Arrangements: George F. 


Reed, James W. Appleton, C. Staley Doub, T. 
Riggs and Henry Dickson Bruns, M.D. 
Cuas, R. Stevenson, Sec’y. 


Tue Brunswick Foxhound Club has issued 
the programme of its 19th annual field trials, to 
be held at Barre, Mass., during the week com- 
mencing on Oct. 7. The Derby will be the 
first stake run. Entries for this stake will close 
at 9 o'clock P. M. at the Hotel Barre. The 
entry fee is $3, and no pack or owner can enter 
more than four hounds. The All-Age stake 
will begin competition on Oct. 8, and is open 
to all foxhounds. Entries to the All-Age stake 
close on Oct. 7; entrance, $4. 

There are a number of cups respectively for 
the winners of the hunting class, trailing class, 
speed and driving class, endurance class, 
tongueing class and championship. An in- 
formal hound show will be held on Oct. 7, in 
connection with the trials. The judges will be 
Messrs. D. M. Waller, Broad Run, Va.; S. C. 
Bradley, Greenfield Hill, Conn.; S. A. Franklin, 
Coventry, R. I.; Bradford S. Turpin, Roxbury, 
Mass.. and Col. Gus. W. Richardson, Guston, 
Ky. For further information apply to the Sec- 
retary, Bradford S. Turpin, Roxbury. 


EFFECT OF SALT WATER ON DACE. 


In tidal rivers containing dace it is curious to 
see how the salt water, mixing with the river 
water, affects the dace. It seems to drive them 
to the top, and cause them to bore along in shoals 
Just under the surface, so that each fish makes 
an A-shape mark or furrow. The latter half of 
the back is often nearly out of the water, as 
though the air bladder were expanded by the 
extra pressure of the heavier salt water, so that 
the fish are forced to the surface. The fish are 
evidently very uncomfortable, and what appear 
to be rises are, I think, in most cases attempts 
to get rid of the salt taste by a breath of fresh air! 
Anyway, I have often cast a fly in front of these 
fish, but it is a rare thing to get them to take 
it when you see them roving about as if pos- 
sessed by a spirit of unrest—really because their 
air bladders are not “set” for the heavier 
medium.—London Fishing Gazette. 








The “DEPENDABLE” 


STEEL 


FISHING 
RODS 


Rod 


Equal to any emergency, and which stands any reasona- 
ble strain, is the “BRISTOL,” the original, and standard 


steel rod. Light and pliable, with just the right spring 
to it, and ‘plucky in play” with the gamest fish. They 
are so good and strong that we guarantee them for 
THREE YEARS. Look for our trade-mark on the reel 
seat or some unscrupulous dealer may try to sell youa 


cheap imitation of a “BRISTOL. 


Catalog, with illustrations of rods for all 


uses, free on request. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING. CO., 
84 Horton St., Bristol, Conn., U S. A. 
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TROUT FLI 
Split Bamboo Rods, 75c 


3 pieces, extra tip. Fly, 10 feet; Bait, 8% feet. 


“awored L2e STEEL RODS 


Three 


me $1.50 


Bait, 6, 7, 8, 834 feet; Fly, 9, 9%, 10 feet. 


Automatic Reel, $2.50 


Send for Catalogue (no charge) in which you will find everything in the Tackle Line. 


CHARLES DISCH, 


318 FULTON STREET, - 


The 





FISHER” 
the time. 


“KINGFISHER?” Lines. 


- BROOKLYN, N. Y 


“KINGFISHER” 


Brand of Silk Lines are the kind that stay with the 
job when you hook the big fish—no kinking, no 
snarling, no breaking a silk line that bears the 
“KINGFISHER?” Trade-Mark. The “KING- 
Trade-Mark stands for quality first, last and all 
It’s the maker's guarantee. 


Ask your dealer for 


Send for catalogue. 


E. J. MARTIN’S SONS. 


Makers of the 





REMINISCENCES OF A 
SPORTSMAN. 


BY J. PARKER WHITNEY. 


This is a volume of extraordinary interest. 
The author, who is a well known man of affairs, 
and conspicuously successful in large business 
interests, has drawn from his life-long partici- 
pation in field-sports a thousand and one inci- 
dents worth the telling. The book is compelling 
in its hold on the reader; once begun it will not 
be put aside until finished. 468 pages. Price, 
$3.00 (postage, 25 cents). 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


FILE YOUR FOREST AND STREAM 


We have provided a cloth file binder to hold 26 num- 
bers of Forzst anp Stream. It is simple, convenient, 
strong, durable, satisfactory. The successive issues thus 
bound make a handsome volume, constantly growing in 
interest and value. 


The binder will be sent postpaid on receipt of one 
dollar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





“KINGFISHER” Brand Braided Silk Fish-Lines, 
Rockville, 


Conn. 


WM. LYMAN’S 


RAPID FIRING TARGETS 


FOR RIFLES. 


25 Yards, price, 15c. per dozen. 
50 Yards, price, 25c. per dozen. 
Canoz Kipcz, Pa. 
The Lyman Targets received. They are the best I 
ever saw. Cuarves Kinc, Gunsmith. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, Now York. 
DISEASES OF DOGS. 


Nursing vs. Dosing. 


A Treatise on the care of Dogs in Health and Disease. 
By S. T. Hammond (‘‘Shadow”), author of “Training 
vs. Breaking.” 161 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 

This work, from the pen of “Shadow,” will have a 
hearty welcome. It comes from one who writes from full 
knowledge. “The results of more than fifty years of 
experience are here given,” writes the author, “and 
assure the reader that no course of conduct is advised, 
no treatment recommended, no remedy prescribed, that 
has not been thoroughly tried and tested by the writer, 
and is believed to be entirely trustworthy in every re- 








spect.” Sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.00, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 































































FOREST AND STREAM. 
RAERRRRRRARRLERE ERRERREER ERR ERR PERRIER, 


FOR FALL ANGLING 


H. L. LEONARD’S LATEST PATTERN RODS. 


Special Catskill Fly Rods, 9 and 9% feet, 4 to 4% ounces. 
Regular Fiy Rods. 9% feet, about 5% to 6 ounces. 
Regular Fly Rods, 10 feet, about 6% to 7 ounces. 


Anglers visiting Canada and Maine should have one of above. Also our New Reels, Lines, 
Flies and Fly Books. Catalogue Free on Application. 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York, U. S. A. 
Raa anananadannanaaanaanan aandanadannanas Kanenanadnnaaan 


THOS. J. CONROY | 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


Fine FishingTackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 
ESTABLISHED 1867. 


For TROUT use the Celebrated 
EDWARD VOM HOFE 
TACKLE 


Deal direct with the manufacturer and save middlemen’s profits. 
EDWARD VOM HOFE, 90-92 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


ESTABLISHED 1857 
Gold Medal, Highest Award, St. Louis, 1904. Gold Medal, Highest Award, Chicago, 1893, 
A Patent Fishing Reel, made of hard sheet metal, with an automatic drag 
spool 334 inch diameter holding 200 yds. of line, winding line as fast as a mult 
and has more power. The automatic drag, when fish is running, allows no slack 


line. Sold for $3.50. 
JULIUS VOM HOFE, 
. 2 . ° Brooklyn, N. Y. 














28 


John Street 
New York 


Send 5 Cents in Stamps for 
1907 Catalog. 
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TRADE MABE 








No. 351 South Fifth Street, 
All genuine reels bear my name. No branch store in any city. Send for catalogue. 


A reel with good bearings and screws, oiled once a year, isa 
durable, well running reel. 





HITTING vs. MISSING. 


Cloth. 


SIXTY-THREE YEARS AGO 


“Bill” Hamilton, then 20 years of age, set out from St. 
Louis, Mo., with seven other free trappers under the 
leadership of old Bill Williams. Seven of these eight 


By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow’’). Price, $1.00. 


Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the 


repute of being an unusually good shot, and one who is | men are dead, but Hamilton still lives out in Montana 
particularly successful in that most difficult branch of | and still sets his traps. He has written the story of his 
upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse or | early trapping days, and the book has been published. 


partridge. This prompted the suggestion that he should | It is called 
write down for others an exposition of the methods by 
which his skill was acquired. The result is this original 
manual of “Hitting vs. Missing.” We term it original, 
because, as the chapters will show, the author was self- 
taught; the expedients and devices adopted and the forms 
of practice followed were his own. This then may be 
termed the Hammond system of shooting; and as it was 
successful in his own experience, being here set forth 
simply and intelligibly, it will prove not less effective 
with others. 


MY SIXTY YEARS ON 
THE PLAINS 


By W. T. HAMILTON 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


It tells of trapping, trading, Indian fighting, hunting, 
and all the many and varied incidents of the trapper’s 
life. It is full of adventure and excitement, but the sto 
is told modestly, and there is nothing in it that is lurid. 
Amid much fighting, there is nothing that can be called 
“blood and thunder,” but there is much that is history. 

The book has all the charm of the old volumes, tellin 
of early travel in the West; books which were simple an 
direct, and in which there was no striving for effect. 

It is illustrated by a portrait of the author and one of 
the celebrated Chief Washaki, and by six drawings of old- 
time trapper and Indian life, by Mr. Charles M. Russell, 
the celebrated oustey artist of Great Falls, Montana. 

223 pages. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





THE KENNEL POCKET RECORD 


Morocco. Price, 3 cents. 


The “Pocket Kennel Record” is, as its name implies, a 
handy book for the immediate record of all events and 
transactions which take place away from home, intended 
to relieve the owner from the risk of trusting any im- 
portant matter to his memory. 








FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
HOW TO BUILD ANB FURNISH THEM, 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES; Semen 


This work covers the field of building for the woods from the simplest shelters to the most elaborate cottage, 
cabins and houses. The details and directions are very specific and easily comprehended, and the illustrations 
are so numerous and so taking that one will be sure to find in them something to his taste. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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AFLOAT or ASHORE 
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CORONET RYE 


Warranted 8 Years Old 
Absolutely Pure 


1303 Du Vivier & Co. 1906 
Phone 5225 Cort. 22 Warren St., New York, 
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Shooting Jackets 


With or without collar 


554.50 % 


Guaranteed all wool, seamless, elastic, close-fitting, comfort- 


able and suitable for all outdoor purposes. Made only in three 
colors—Dead Grass, Oxford Gray and Scarlet. 


Send us your address for one of our Gun Catalogues, 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, N.!. 





Moose Hunting and Salmon Fishing 
and other sketches of sport. Being the record of per 
sonal experiences of hunting game in Canada. By T. 


R. Pattillo. 300 pages. Price, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Hunting Big Game 








Gold Lion Cocktails 


Put up in protected packages conven- 
ient for sportsman to pack and always 
ready to serve. 

Gold Lion—delicious old blends of 
rare liquors delightfully proportioned and 
matured in sherry casks, making a perfect 
cocktail] much superior to the raw mix- 
ture served over the bar. 


Seven Kinds—Martini, Whiskey, Gin, Vermouth, Tes 
Gin, Manhattan, American. 
At all wine merchants and grocers. 
See that the Gold Lion is on every package of Cook 
tails you buy. 
THE COOK & BERNHEIMER CO. 
New York. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


wil! be to studiously promote a healthful interest 
in cutdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 


tasic for natural objects. 
—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 


{ND-REARING GAME BIRDS.—III. 


ExPERIMENTS in breeding our native quail and 
grouse are now being undertaken on so large 
a scale that only a few years should elapse be- 
fore much knowledge shall have been acquired 
on this subject and some results will have been 
attained. Nowhere nearly so much has been 


accomplished in the effort to breed wild ducks, 
something which has been very successfully 
carried on in England, where many wild ducks 


stop and nest. With the abolition of spring 
shooting there is no reason why black ducks, 
mallards, teal and a number of other species 
should not nest within the borders of the United 
States. Any plot of a few acres of land 


and water which can be suitably fenced, and in 
which a few tame ducks or pinioned wild ducks 
have their home, is likely to be chosen as a nest- 
ing place by the wild birds, and a single nesting 
by wild birds will soon bring others. In many 
parts of the country it is not difficult to procure 
an occasional hatching of wild ducks’ eggs, which, 
if put under a hen, are likely to hatch out and 
do well. In places in England, where wild ducks 
are artificially reared, the increase is said to 
be 90 per cent. of the eggs; the young ducks are 
hardy, have few diseases, and at the age of from 
ten to twelve weeks are able to fly. After that 
they need fear only the gun. Young wild ducks 
unshot at, are no more shy than tame ducks, and 
even old wild ducks, at a place where they are 
never molested, where they are fed and accus- 
tomed to the sight of man, fear man no more 
than they do a horse, a deer or a sheep. 

Here then is an opportunity for every farmer, 
even every landed proprietor who absolutely con- 
trols a moderate number of acres on which there 
is water. Surrounded by natural conditions, even 
captive birds will breed freely, as is seen in 
zoological parks where the birds are not too 
crowded, and as has‘ been the experience of a 
number of gentlemen who were interested in 
our wildfowl. 

While individuals here and there have for the 
past thirty years been interested in the rear- 
ing of wildfowl in confinement, it is only within 
the past few years that ducks have been hand 
reared, and—after they reached the flying age— 
have been left entirely free. The practice began 
about 1890 in England with the purpose of mak- 
ing more shooting of the sort called in the United 
States “pass shooting,” and the results have been 
so excellent that a very large number of people 
have undertaken it and with almost unvarying 
success. In the United States one man, a Mr. 
Geo. Irwin, residing in the northern part of New 
York State, reared wildfowl in confinement and 
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then left them free more than fifty years ago, 
and bred in pens on Chautauqua Lake not only a 
number of species of wild ducks, but even wild 
swans. An account of this, written by our long- 
time correspondent, the late Chas. Linden, is 
printed in another column. 

How readily ducks may be made tame can be 
seen by any resident of New York or vicinity 
who in the month of November or December 
chooses to take the trouble to go up to the New 
York Zoological Society’s Park in the Bronx, 
and devote a little time to watching the wild- 
fowl ponds there. During the migration the wild 
ducks coming from the north are attracted by 
their captive fellows in the ponds, ‘come down, 
swing over the pond frequently, and at last alight 
among the captive birds. Though at first a little 
shy of the visitors about the place, they soon 
recognize that these moving figures are harm- 
less, and often remain with their tame cousins 
until the waters are closed by the frost. 


THE PRESIDENT AND THE PRESS. 


THE conservative newspapers are uncertain 
just how to regard President Roosevelt’s pro- 
posed bear hunt. While their news columns 
contain statements relative to the trip, the Presi- 
dent’s fondness for hunting, the game of the 
region, and the men who will camp and hunt 
with him, their editorial columns bear evidences 
of the fact that while they deem it their duty 
to say something, being uncertain of their 
ground, they try to be mildly critical, but in a 
way intended to please all men. 

There are those who applaud the President’s 
acts aS a sportsman, while others believe he 
should use a camera instead of firearms when 
he follows big game. Healthy, normal men in- 
herit their desire to hunt and to fish, and years 
of confinement in the cities away from actual 
temptation does not prevent the longing for 
woods and streams that periodically rises in the 
human breast. 

Shooting game merely for the sake of kill- 
ing is as abhorrent to the sportsman as it is 
to the vegetarian who fancies he is_ helping to 
discourage the killing of domestic animals to 
supply the markets with meat. There has been 
so much improvement in late years in protective 
laws that, if all men were honest, there would 
be moderate sport for all who are willing to 
assist the State in protecting game, so that it 
could not then be said that total extinction is 
merely a matter of time. 

At the present time there is much encourage- 
ment for the workers. Game mammals and 
birds and insectivorous and song birds, with few 
exceptions, are increasing in numbers wherever 
they are actually protected; and barring un- 
favorable seasons, which kill off more wild life 
than does powder and lead, they will increase. 
It only remains, therefore, to rigidly enforce 
sensible and reasonable laws, and the objectors 
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will find themselves without just cause for com- 
plaint. 

Again, those who protest against game shoot- 
ing are beginning to realize that other forms 
of recreation are reducing the number of per- 
sons who actually hunt game while taking vaca- 
tions in the country. Canoeing trips and auto- 
mobile tours and power boat cruises and photo- 
graphing tramps take crowds of men and women 
afield, ostensibly to shoot, but these amusements 
in themselves occupy so much time and are so 
absorbing that the rifle and the gun are often 
neglected. 

When all is said, if there was no one to ask, 
“What luck?” the returning hunter would not 
care a fig whether or not he had bagged any 
game. And the excuses for not doing so are 
more abundant now than formerly, when the 
successful one was expected to “remember” all 
his friends and neighbors. 


WE are so often asked for detailed informa- 
tion by intending sportsmen tourists that we 
take pleasure in commending G. B..- F.’s article 
on salmon fishing in Newfoundland, which is 
a model of its kind. So many persons are able 
to secure all the information desired before 
going to a certain region to fish or hunt that 
they, perhaps, think others are equally fortu- 
nate. That this is not the fact is very evident 
from the large number of inquiries we are con- 
stantly receiving. G. B. F., in a very simple, 
straightforward way, weaves into his story facts 
of great value to other anglers regarding lengths 
of salmon rods, the favorite flies, the best pools 
for fishing, and other data that will be eagerly 
read by those who intend to go to Newfound- 


land next season. 
= 


THE temperate season, now closing, has been 
one of the most successful ones in many years 
for the salt water anglers who find pleasure at 
the fishing grounds of the Long Island and New 
Jersey coast line. Weakfish have been much 
more abundant than usual, and large specimens 
have been taken almost daily. Other varieties 
were captured frequently enough to keep interest 
at a high pitch, and these anglers regret the com- 
ing of the autumnal storms and the busy season 
that will keep them away from the fascinating 
influences of the tides and the surf. 


Members of the Forest AND STREAM Old 
Guard will regret to learn that Cecil Clay has 
passed over the great divide. He died at his 
home in Washington on Sept: 23. His age was 
sixty-five years. Brigadier-General Clay was one 
of our oldest contributors and a sportsman who 
hunted and fished in the palmy days of a half 
century ago. He was also an expert rifleman 


and at one time a contestant in many important 
matches. 






























































































































































































HILE in Prince William Sound and Cook's 
W Inlet we passed several fox islands. These 
islands have been leased from the Gov- 

ernment by companies and individuals and stocked 
with foxes. An island is chosen that is several 
miles from other land to prevent the foxes from 
escaping. They readily swim short distances, but 
will not attempt one of several miles. After an 
island is leased, all that is necessary is to pro- 
cure as many pairs as one needs, usually about 
fifty pairs for an island of fifty thousand acres 
turn them loose and await their increase 
are fed but little, as the contain many 
streams up which salmon run, and the foxes help 
themselves. 


They 
islands 


If an island is near a cannery, how- 
ever, the proprietor takes his little sloop over 
about once a week with a load of fish heads and 
parts not used in canning. In winter, when the 
snow is heavy, they are fed shorts, meal or a 
cheap grade of rice mixed with water and some- 
times cooked. They generally increase rapidly 
if healthy and with plenty of ground to roam 
over, some pairs raising two litters of from four 
to six puppies each year. 

The kind that has proved most profitable is the 
blue fox, which is a native of Siberia, and was 
first imported from there about ten years ago 
for experimental purposes. Since the experiment 
has proved a success and a growing industry, the 
parties who now stock an island procure their 
breeding foxes from some other island. at from 
fifty to seventy-five dollars a pair. Waoen the 


season arrives which produces the best market- 


able fur, they are tolled into a pen, the best coated 


ones are picked out and killed so as not to damage 
their fur and the others 
another supply of pelts. 


turned raise 
The blue fox skins bring 
from thirty to seventy dollars, and the black fox 
pelts often sell for four hundred dce"ars exch, 
bui their raising has been given up, as they in- 
crease slowly or not at all, the male fox generally 
deyouring the young ones soon aftr 
born. 


loose to 


they are 
It is necessary that some one should tive 
on each island to prevent poaching and to kill the 
eagles, which often carry off the young, and no 
occupation could fit the squaw-man better. He 
is usually an outlaw from the States or a shift- 
less white man who is tired of civilization and 
who goes up there, marries a squaw, settles down 
and raises a large family of half-breeds, doing 
nothing but occasionally killing a bear or deer. 
Like the natives, they live mostly on fish. Most 
of the islands would produce a bountiful supply 


Through the Inside Passage 


A Prospecting, Shooting and Fishing Journey to Alaska—II. 


By S. H. CARTER 


of vegetables if properly taken care of, but a 
garden patch is seldom seen, as the men are to? 
lazy to use a spade. 

We reached the town and the company’s sta- 
tion on Kadiak Island, on a bright Sunday after- 
noon. Kadiak is undoubtedly the prettiest and 
neatest place of that kind in Alaska. Three- 
fourths of its inhabitants of severai hundred are 
a mixture of Russian and Indian blood, the bal- 
ance squaw-men, fishermen, and a few old Rus- 
sian settlers. We enjoyed looking over the town 
and seeing the small herds of cows grazing on 
the hills, where a rich growth of grass was knec 
deep. I was told the winters were very mild, 
little snow falls and the cattle run cut the whole 
Year. 

The captain was in no hurry and remained that 
night to give the passengers and crew a chance 
to attend a dance given in honor of the boat's 
arrival. I attended and was greatly surprised to 
find that the Russian and Indian women, who 
had never left the place, could dance remarkably 
well, and enjoyed two long waltzes with two 
squatty damsels of a chocolate color, who were 
dressed in stunning bright calico costumes and 
wore brass earrings at least two inches in diam- 
eter. 

The next morning we went over to Wood 
Island near there and took on several hundred 
tons of dried salmon, which was to go to St. 
Michaels and Yukon River points to be used 
for winter dog food. From Wood Island we 
skirted the northern coast of Kadiak Island, 
stopping at Afoganak, Uyak Bay and Karluk, 
which is in famous salmon waters and has six 
canneries. Seines can be used 
of the managers told me he had 
salmon caught at a single haul. 

On Kadiak Island we saw our last timber. 
The eastern part is well timbered, but the west- 
ern part is composed of barren hills which grow 
only moss and short grass. Our boat then turned 
north and crossed to the mainland to land two 
passengers in Cold Bay, where they were going 
to prospect for oil. When we entered the bay, 
although a brisk wind was blowing and the white- 
caps foaming, three badakas, each paddled by 
two Indians, came out to meet us and escort us 
in. The badaka is made with a strong but light 
framework of wood securely lashed together with 
rawhide and covered all over with dried sea 
lion skins with the hair removed, leaving only 
one, two or three holes, depending on the size 
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they are building, about eighteen inches in diani- 
eter on top. In these holes the Indians sit on 
the bottom with their legs straight out in front 
of them and only their body, from waist up. 
showing. Around their bodies they wear an 
apron of seal bladder, which is as thin as parch- 
ment, but strong and perfectly waterproof. 
These are fastened securely around the hole 
they sit in and drawn tightly around their necks, 
and with sleeves fitting tight at the wrists. Thus 
man and boat perfectly waterproof, they did not 
mind the waves washing over them, often hiding 
them completely from sight, and although we 
were running at fair speed, they easily kept up 
with us, smiling and grinning, but always nad- 
ding with their light double bisded paddles with 
the greatest ease and skill. They frequently go 
out of sight of land in their badakas and are 
often caught in heavy gales, good storm prcphets 
though they are, but the badaka paddled by those 
fearless and skillful hands is seldom lost ard 
can stand storms that would make some steamers 
and schooners seek a harbor. 

Leaving Cold Bay, we proceeded down the 
Aleutian Peninsula to Chignic Bay, which is 
about two hundred and fifty miles from Kadiak 
Island, and steamed about twenty miles up the 
bay to the company’s cannery. There are two 
other canneries further up the bay belonging to 
different companies, but our boat did not call 
there. We found the cannery at Chignic idle, as 
fish were running and the manager was 
looking very blue. Coming out of the bay, we 
ran close to Castle Rock, which is on the ex- 
treme top of a high cliff rising perpendicular 
from the sea, and with its surrounding towers 
and walls seems an exact reproduction of an old 
feudal castle in Great Britain. 

Our next stop was at Unga on Unga Island, 
where a large quartz mine is in operation, em- 
ploying a great many Russians and Indians of 
mixed blood. The Government has a public 
school there and it is well attended by Indian 
and halfbreed children. We stopped next at 
Sand Point, near Unga Island, which has a post- 
office and company store, the only buildings there 
except a fine three-story modern house with 
handsome porches and bay windows. It was 
built a few years ago by a rich man who saw a 
great future in the fur, fishery and mining in- 
dustries around the islands, and intended to live 
there with his family, but as soon as the house 
was finished his visions faded and he has never 


few 











Sept, 28, 1907.] 


— 





—_— 


moved in, and there it stands deserted, neglected 
and a wonder to the natives, as it is the finest 
dwelling in those parts. 

At Sand Point we bought a good staunch fish- 
ing dory capable of carrying about two tons, to 
use after leaving the steamer. We then con- 
tinned down the coast to Pavlof Bay, which is 
twenty miles wide at its entrance and twenty- 
five miles long. This was our long looked for 


destination and the steamer ran slowly in, the 
captvin keeping careful watch for shoals and 
sunken rocks, as it was poorly charted, and the 
first me the boat had ever been in there. At 
last, about 5-o0’clock on a stormy afternoon, with 
the vind blowing a gale, we launched our dory 


with vart of our outfit, the ship’s boat bringing 


the rest, and struck out for land about a mile 
away with the wind on our bow and whitecaps 
breaking over us. By good luck we reached 
land, just twenty days out from Seattle, with- 
out sipping much water, unloaded our boat, the 


ship's boat returned and the ship steamed away, 
us two blasts from her whistle as a last 


givin 
farew leaving us on the unsheltered shore 
with over a hundred miles of snow-covered 
mountiins between us and the nearest human 
being. 
We found we were on a narrow beach at the 


foot of a steep sandy cliff, which extended each 
way several miles. Night was upon us and we 
had ali we could do to pitch our tent, collect our 
freight, which was in two places half a mile 
apart, into one pile and collect enough driftwood 
with which to cook a hasty supper. We were 
afraid of the tide, as we did not know how high 
it rose at that time of the year, but were camped 
and had our outfit piled as far from the water 
as was possible on account of the steep cliff. We 
had folding cots which raised us eighteen inches 
above the ground, I awoke about midnight and 
noticed the side of our tent, next to the water, 
swaying back and forth, and could riot think 
what the matter until I remembered we 
had fastened that side down to the lumber we 
had brought with us for sluice boxes, boats, etc., 
as the sand was too loose to hold the tent pegs. 
We found the water several inches deep in our 
tent, but the provisions so far safe, as we had 
raised them on stones piled as high as possible. 
The water kept rising, but did not quite reach 
our'cots and at last ebbed, so we coyld return 
to our much needed rest. 

The next day was a busy one, as were all of 
spent in that country. We moved 
camp in two boat loads, three miles to the head 
of the bay and camped in a fine spot about three 
hundred yards from the beach on a small clear 
Stream which grew enough dwarfed willow and 
alder brush on its banks to keep us in fuel. 
When we returned for the second load the water 
was perfectly calm, but when about a mile from 
shore, a gale sprang up in a minute’s time and 
the water was soon lashed to foam. We put all 
our strength on the oars, but for a long time 
could scarcely hold our own and were about to 
give up and trust to make the other shore about 
ten miles away, when the gale relaxed a little. 
Taking hope, we pulled with all our strength 
and at last reached shore. We loaded our boat, 
raised a small sail made from a tarpaulin and 
started back, making the return trip of three 
miles before the wind in a few minutes with 
only one steering oar out. We were greatly 
elated at our boat being such a good sailer and 
felt a great deal of confidence in her when mak- 
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ing our trip out of the country in her, later in 
the season. 

Our next work was to cache all our outfit ex- 
cept enough to last two weeks, to prevent its 
destruction by animals, there being no one to 
steal it except an occasional Indian sea otter 
hunter, and they are always honest. We made 
up packs consisting of our tent, blankets, two 
weeks’ provisions, a few cooking utensils, min- 
ing tools and firearms, weighing about seventy- 
five pounds each and started out intending to 
go twenty-five miles into the interior to pros- 
pect. 

The first day out we crossed a low plain three 
miles wide, covered with moss and so soft and 
wet that at every step we sank to our knees. 
At one time when my younger partner was in 
front and my older one behind me, all marching 
in Indian file, I heard a faint call, and on look- 
ing around found my older partner had fallen, 
sinking up to his waist in the soft mud and 
tundra with his pack thrown forward on his 
head, bearing it down. We quickly went to his 
assistance, but did not remove our packs, as it 
would have been dangerous work getting them 
on again in that place, as the ground seemed to 
be a kind of quicksand under the tundra. We 
soon had his pack off and got him on his feet, 
none the worse for his fall in the mud and 
water, as it had been raining and blowing a gale 
all day and we were all drenched through. 

About 5 o'clock, after getting well up in the 
foothills and having crossed a great many ravines 
and cafions, we went down in a deep gorge 
through which a creek flowed and were about 
to continue our way, when the young man was 
attacked with cramps, and throwing himself face 
downward on the ground said that he could not 
take another step. He wanted us to go on, say- 
ing he would follow when he got better, but 
knowing the danger of being separated where 
fogs settle so quickly, I would not hear of it, 
and so we pitched camp on the spot. A few 
dead alder bushes were near and I built a fire 
and cooked supper. The young man soon got 
better, but the older one complained of rheuma- 
tism in his knees, which swelled up, causing him 
much pain and anxiety. After supper I climbed 
up the opposite side of the gorge to look over 
the country, but a fog settled down and I could 
see only a short distance. On my way back I 
shot a large porcupine, as I thought the boys 
would like a stew for breakfast, but after taking 
a look at it they decided they did not like por- 
cupine meat, so I threw him away and saved 
my ammunition in future when I saw any porcu- 
pines. That night, soaking wet, cold and lying 
on the water-soaked ground, I enjoyed such a 
peaceful, restful sleep as I had never had on 
a feather bed in a warm room. 

During the next two days my rheumatic friend 
could not walk and the young man and myself 
made a round trip to the cache each day, bring- 
ing up a cot and medicine for our patient and 
a lot of supplies, as we wanted to make the best 
of our time. On the third day our patient was 
better and we started out again, headed for a 
low pass we saw in the mountain range. I never 
saw a more cut-up country. At a distance it 
looked smooth and level, but on closer inspec- 
tion we found it cut up by hundreds of deep 
gorges and cajfions interlacing each other. at 
every conceivable angle, and scarcely a square 
foot of level ground. In each gorge was a rapid 
stream fed by the melting snow from the moun- 
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tains, and each stream was skirted by a narrow 
dense growth of dwarf alder and willow bushes, 
the only wood of any kind growing there. It 
was a hard country to carry a heavy pack-over, 
and at one time we got lost from each other in 
a dense fog which suddenly came down on us, 
but on reaching the pass found a well beaten 
caribou trail over which we made fine time. , 

We found a good sized river on the other 
side of the range, where we camped for the 
night, then followed it up to its source among 
lofty snow-capped peaks, which were extinct 
volcanic cones. Here we crossed gorges on snow 
bridges one hundred feet deep with rapid tor- 
rents beneath and here we saw our first big 
He crossed our trail two hundred yards 
ahead of us, stopped, looked at us, then slowly 
went on his way up the side of a peak as if he 
thought us beneath his notice. We measured 
his footprint where he had crossed a lava bed 
and left a clear impression, and it was fifteen 
inches long and nine inches broad. He looked 
as large as an elephant to us and we were glad 
when he went out of sight. They are the silver- 
tipped grizzly and brown bear, but are called 
the Alaskan grizzly by the hunters. They are 
the largest bears found anywhere in the world 
and their strength is enormous. I met an old 
hunter further down the coast who had killed 
one whose skin measured fourteen feet long and 
feet wide, and he said it would have 
weighed at least a ton and a half. We crossed 
many of their trails worn knee-deep in“the hard 
lava beds, where thev cross from one peak to 
another, but never tried to kill one, as my rifle 
was not powerful enough. 

We crossed another divide and saw before us 
a river with numerous creeks emptying into it, 
and flowing into a large mountain lake, out of 
which another river flowed into the Bering Sea. 
We decided to prospect this valley well, so 
camped on a grassy bench in a ravine well shel- 
tered from the wind. For the next two weeks 
we explored and prospected every stream with- 
in ten miles, but got poor results. Often we 
worked fourteen hours a day sinking holes, mak- 
ing ditches, cross-cuts, etc., but found the coun- 
try wherever we went was of a loose lava for- 
mation and a poor place for gold. The country 
clearly showed it was all of a volcanic origin, 
composed of huge blown out boulders, burnt 
rock, gravel and sand, all of a black substance, 
which plainly showed it had been subjected to 
great heat. The high benches sloping toward 
the river were cut by deep ravines, caused by 
snow melting and forming streams, which had 
cut channels in some places hundreds of feet 
deep with sloping sides of loose lava and ashes. 

We saw thousands of caribou grazing in the: 
valleys or picking moss from the hills, but killed 
only two, as their hindquarters furnished us all 
the meat we could use. I shot one that was act- 
ing as a sentinel for a herd of at least 500, then 
getting in plain sight of them walked toward 
the one I had killed. The whole herd bunched 
together in a solid mass and circled around me 
at a distance of 200 yards, stopping now and 
then to stare at me, then continuing their run- 
ning until, satisfied, they headed for a distant 
valley and were soon out of sight, as their speed 
is wonderful considering the nature of the 
ground. I was no doubt the first man they had 
ever seen and could easily have killed a dozen 
of them with my repeating rifle, but they will 
disappear fast enough, when found by the butch- 


bear. 


eleven 






































































































490 


ers, who go under the guise of hunters. They 
are handsome animals weighing from three to 
four hundred pounds each and have magnificent 
antlers early in the spring before they shed them. 
Their meat is unequalled in tenderness and palat- 
ableness. 

We decided to leave that country and go to 
the Seward Peninsula, 800 miles north of us, 
packed up our blankets and tent—all that was 
left of the supplies we had from our cache—and 
took the back trail. We had boned a fine pair 
of caribou hams the night before and hung them 
on a bush in front of our tent, but a bear took 
them away and so saved us fifty pounds in the 
weight of our packs and we made fast time out. 
We took a short cut over the mountains, and 
from their summits saw the Bering Sea on the 
north, the Pacific Ocean on the south, and 
stretching away to the west was a low plain 
dotted with hundreds of lakes, some of which 
were very large, and to the east were countless 
snow-capped peaks. 

At our cache everything was intact. An old 
Indian hair seal hunter had come during our 
absence and camped on the beach, but not an 
article was missing, and the old man helped us 
pack our outfit and load it in the boat, with the 
exception of the lumber, which we left behind. 
We invited the old Indian to dinner and then 
I understood what he meant by “tea” which 
composed his whole English vocabulary. He 
emptied two quart cups of it and wanted more, 
but it was all we had unpacked, so gave him 
some coffee and made him understand what to 
do with it. He was a funny looking bow-legged 
old man, and his continued grin, in thanks for 
the things we gave him, well repaid us. We 
killed quantities of ptarmigan and ducks and 
saw many beautiful white swans on the lakes. 

We had a quartering wind, and having put a 
keel on our dory, made good headway with a 
sail. We wanted to reach Belkofski, about one 
hundred miles down the coast, in time to catch 
the next mail boat, which calls there once a 
month. We storm bound several times 
and made most of the distance at night, when 
the sea was calmer, and we would launch our 
boat and row as far as possible before the wind 
rose again. We were three days at the foot of 
Pavolof volcano, which is the prettiest active 
voleano in Alaska, a perfect cone in shape and 
very high. We reached Belkofski after a seven 
days’ trip without any accident and were de- 
lighted to find the mail boat had not arrived. 
At one time, however, when we were crossing 
the mouth of a bay and a good distance from 
land, a strong off shore wind sprang up sud- 
denly and it was with the greatest difficulty and 
exertion that we made land. The idea of going 
out to sea in a heavily loaded boat fourteen feet 
long caused us to use every ounce of muscle 
in our bodies, and for a long time the chances 
were strong against us. After that we were 
careful to keep close to the shore. We found 
a large whale boat high upon the beach at the 
foot of the volcano, where some unusual storm 
or tidal wave had driven jt, and 
doubtedly wrecked the ship to 
longed. 

We found Belkofski to be only an Indian vil- 
lage and Russian missionary station and were 
shown over the church by the priesi, Rev. Alex- 
son, who was very friendly and hospitable to 
us and bought most of our outfit and dory. His 
wife is a California lady and she weighs >ver 
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four hundred pounds. The church is a fine build- 
ing and would be a credit to a city of 25,000 
people. It was built about twenty-five years ago 
and cost the poor natives something like 20,000 
sea otter skins, which took them a good many 
years to get. The skins were only worth about 
$20 each then; now they often bring $700 or $800 
and are very scarce, only one small one having 
been taken that season up to the time we got 
there, and a not very conscientious trader had 
bought it for $250. The church is part stone 
and has a fine set of chimes and many large 
banners embroidered in gold. There are no pews 
or seats except on the pulpit near the altar. 
When the natives come in to worship they kneel 
or prostrate themselves on the bare floor, which 
is large enough to hald several hundred of them 
lving down. There are now only about one 
hundred natives living there and the ceme- 
tery has three graves for every living inhabi- 
tant, all surmounted by the Russian Catholic 
cross. 

The only white man in the place beside the 
priest was Mr. F. A. Golden, of’ Delaware, the 
Government school teacher at Unga. He was 
spending his vacation there and seemed glad to 
think his term of four years would be up next 
year, when he could return to civilization. He 
the Indian children were very bright as a 
and readily learned to speak English, and 
to read and write it. Most of the natives 
speak a mixture of Russian and Indian, which 
is a funny sounding dialect. The great trouble with 
the Indians there and at other places in Alaska is 
that the fur companies which once had trading 
stations at all their villages, had killed or driven 
off all the fur-bearing animals from which the 
Indian formerly made his living. Now they are 
deserted by the companies, and having taken up 
the white man’s customs, they find it hard to 
go back to their former mode of living, have be- 
come lazy and indolent, and being a dirty race 
of people they easily contract any disease or 
epidemic, which carries off hundreds every year. 
Their most admirable point is their honesty in 
spite of the fact that they have been robbed most 
unmercifully by traders. For every house they 
have they paid at least twenty times its value, 
and would have been a great deal better off if 
they had stuck to their sod houses or dugouts, 
which they call bougheries, as they are much 
warmer than the frame houses, and fuel is a 
scarce article, driftwood being their only supply. 
A friend of mine, who was up in the Kuskoquin 
River country told me a party of three came to 
the river about 600 miles from its mouth, and 
wanting to get across called to an Indian they 
saw coming down the river in his skin canoe. 
He took them over, and being thin and hungry 
looking, they gave him a good meal. They 
wanted to go further up the river, but did not 
want to take the half ton of provisions they had 
with them and made signs to the Indian to stay 
and watch it. He nodded assent, but made signs 
that he was hungry and had nothing to eat, 
could not get any fish or game and to hurry 
back or he would have to eat his skin canoe. 
They expected to be gone only a few days, but 
did not get back for a week, and the first thing 
they saw was the poor Indian lying on the 
ground chewing a piece of skin as tough and 
dry as rawhide from his boat, over half of which 
he had eaten up. They quickly cooked a meal 
for him and gave him enough provisions to last 
a month. Is there a white man living honest 
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enough to lay down beside a big pile of provis- 
ions and starve, even if they did not belong to 
him? I think you will find it only in those poor 
ignorant natives, who may lose all they have 
by rogues, but would not steal a mouthful to 
save their lives. 

I went up.a little creek near Belkofski and 
with two flies caught 145 trout from ten to fif- 
teen inches long from one pool in an hour and 
a half. I would get a dozen rises at each fly 
as fast as I could cast and often made a double 
catch. We were in our tent after dark that 
night when we heard a tremendous racket, guns 
being fired and everybody yelling. . We ran out 
and felt like shouting ourselves, for, coming 
around an island was the mail boat for which 
we had been waiting. We went aboard, taking 
enough trout to make two meals for the pas- 
sengers and crew. 

While steaming down the coast off Unimak 
Island, which is 100 miles long and has some 
active volcanoes, we were flagged from shore by 
two men who came out in a small boat and were 
taken on board. One of them was Owen Jack- 
son, a prospector, whose three partners had been 
shot and robbed by a man named Hardy, a de- 
serter from a fishing schooner. Mr. Jackson 
was wounded but escaped, and had wandered 
around without hat, coat or shoes for seventeen 
days, with nothing to eat, and had lain down 
on the beach to die. He was found by a pros- 
pector named Williamson, who took him to his 
cabin and for three weeks gently nursed him 
back to life. Mr. Jackson’s feet were cut ter- 
ribly by the lava rocks while escaping from the 
murderer and looking for help, and was in a 
pitiful state, but later went in search of the 
murderer from Dutch Harbor on the revenue 
cutter Manning and helped capture him, after 
which he returned to the States. Hardy was 
tried, convicted, and sentenced to be hanged at 
Nome, Alaska, on Dec. 6, 1901. 

Going through Unimak Pass into Bering Sea, 
we ran for miles through a school of whales and 
saw thousands of them spouting and playing. 
The air and water were dark with myriads of 
whale birds. They are black in color, about the 
size of pigeons, and follow the schools of whales 
to eat the undigested matter the whales throw 
out when they blow. 

We reached Unalaska July 17 and pitched camp 
to await a Nome boat, which stops there for 
coal on the way from Seattle. Unalaska has a 
large Indian population, a good many canning 
company buildings and four saloons, the first 
we had seen since we left Seattle. 

We had a long wait of nineteen days and 
amused ourselves principally by fishing, catch- 
ing beautiful trout from twelve to twenty inches 
long in the many mountain streams. They were 
all the Dolly Varden, the gamiest fish that ever 
took a hook. The Roanoke arrived on Aug. 4 
and we went aboard, glad to leave the country, 
where we had been for two months and only 
had two bright days. The continued downpoufs 
and storms, as well as the drifting fogs, made 
living in a tent very uncomfortable. Our younger 
partner had enough of Alaska and returned to 
Seattle from Dutch Harbor, which is only one 
mile from Unalaska, but my old partner and 
myself had the fever for that precious metal 
too deeply rooted in our veins to be overcome 
or disheartened by one failure, and we followed 
implicitly the motto, “If at first you don’t suc 
ceed,” etc. 
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The Domestication of Wild Ducks. 


Av an altitude of 1,291 feet above the sea 
leve. and about fifty miles from Buffalo, as the 
bircs tly, hes Lake Chautauqua, the largest of 
the .Jand waters of Western New York. It is 
a beautiful sheet of clear, dark-green water, of 
abo... eighteen miles in length, which, even in 


mid-summer, hardly ever has a temperature 
above 62° F., on account of its high elevation, 
and .ias, therefore, become a favorite summer 
resort ior hundreds of people, who flock there 
to recruit health and strength. The basin of 
Lake Chautauqua is a deep trough excavated 


out ©! the rocks of the Chemung group, and 
well tiled by the drainage of two low ranges 


of hi.s running at a short distance parallel to 
its scores. When these were covered with 
deep iorests the rainfall was naturally more 
abuncant and the level of the lake could then 
hardi: have suffered any lowering, as its evapo- 
ration on account of its high altitude, is even 
now uot excessive. But with the disappearance 
of the wilderness and the gradual deepening of 
its only outlet, the Cgenewango Creek, changes 
have been wrought within our recent periods, 
which are inferred from the lacrustine deposits 
near tlie shores of the lake, and attest that its 


wa was once twenty or thirty feet higher. 
five years ago deep forests of beech, poplar 
and chestnut covered every foot of that part oi 
Chautauqua county, where there are now only 
scattered patches of second growth timber, more 
or less separated by intervening clearings. Their 
disappearance has in turn naturally produced 
many changes in the avifauna of the lake, and 
many species of birds, which used to breed there 
have now deserted their ancient haunts for less 
disturbed retreats. 

It is by kindness of one of these old residents, 
Mr. Geo. Irwin, an accurate observer of nature, 
living near Mayville, that I have obtained some 
information respecting the state of affairs be- 
fore these changes happened, along with a brief 
summary of a series of systematic efforts, which 
were made by him for over thirty years, to do- 
mesticate several species of wild ducks which 
seemed to suit best for this purpose on account 
of their tendency to become easily tamed. 

It is from this source, supplemented by fre- 
quent personal investigation of his ingeniously 
devised artificial breeding grounds, that I am en- 
abled to add a few notes of interest concerning 
the domestication of some of our wild water- 
fowl, and their habits under confinement. 

Nearly all of the species of wild ducks which 
now occur about the shores of Lake Erie once 
Irequented Lake Chautauqua before they were 
harrassed or driven away. Among them. as the 
most conspicuous, Mr. Irwin enumerates the 
mallard, dusky-duck, shoveller, red-head, blue- 
bill, widgeon, pin-tail, buffle-head, ring-necked 
duck, blue-winged and green-winged teal, ruddy- 
duck, gadwall, golden eye, scoter, old wife and 
canvasback. Their ranks were sometimes 
swelled by the occasional occurrence of the 
cormorant, Canada goose, white-fronted goose, 
snow goose and American swan. All of the 
above species comprised at that time, as now, 
the ordinary visitors, with the exception of the 


gadwell and canvasback, both of which have al-! 


ways been rare on the inland waters of Western 
New York. The thick fringes of weeds and 
tall reeds along the shores of Lake Chautauqua 
are also still the favorite haunts of the eared 
and pied-bill grebes, along with some scattered 
specimens of the mudhen (Fulica americana), 
which like these two divers, breeds here. The 
great abundance of various species of fish, prin- 
cipally perch and sunfish, attract moreover each 
spring and autumn, the goosander and hooded 
and common mergansers, which last species 
bred here once in great abundance. 


ire informed by old settlers, that twenty-- 


. 

For the purpose of trying the final domestica- 
tion of as many of the above species as could be 
conveniently obtained, a small lot of about an 
acre in extent and situated on the very edge of 
the lake itself, was, at an early time, selected 
for this purpose. The heavy weeds within that 
inclosure afforded secure shelter for the natur- 
ally shy and wild birds to hide in and enabled 
them to avoid detection on part of their many 
enemies, such as hawks, owls, minks, etc., while 
a large amount of natural food supply was thus 
also incidentally provided for trom the tender 
shoots and roots of that spontaneous vegetation 
which formed the favorite diet of the wood- 
duck. A few crude and low wooden sheds, 
erected in various suitable places within the 
grounds, were designed for convenient shelter 
and served here and there for nesting purposes. 
These necessary preparations completed, the es- 
tablishment was at last in readiness for the re- 
ception of its inmates, the first batch of which 
was obtained from young ducklings caught alive, 
or by means of eggs from the nests of the wild 
birds. From time to time old birds were added 
to this stock whenever they could be captured 
alive after having been winged in shooting them. 

The species thus confined were chiefly the 
mallard, dusky-duck, wood-duck, and _ blue- 
winged teal, since they breed here and could 
be easily obtained. Occasional experiments 
were likewise made with the pintail and Ameri- 
can swan, both of which freely bred and raised 
their young in the inclosure, although they 
were never fully domesticated, nor even trans- 
ferred from the breeding pen to the barnyard. 
They remained virtually as wild all along as if 
they never had been subjected to captivity in 
order to finally transform them into fully tamed 
birds. They lived. bred and raised their young 
here without having any more restraints put 
upon them than were necessary for safe keep- 
ing. It was observed in case of the dusky- 
duck and mallard, which proved the most tract» 
able for domestication. by which I mean a 
complete metamorphosis into tamed barnyard 
fowl, that they resisted all efforts to this pur- 
pose if transferred to the pen when over a year 
old, while the reverse happened when they were 
captured young and raised from eggs. The ma- 
jority of them seemed to feel as much at home 
here as in any nesting ground of their own 
choice, and generally returned whenever they 
were permitted to migrate in autumn. They 
would breed the same as in the year previous, 
while others again only called for a few days, 
after which they left for localities unknown. In 
either case the females were accompanied by 


males, with which they mated while abroad, and, 
these transient guests after migrating generally, 


returned in late fall for a few days before their 
final southward migration. 5 

This indicates that our migratory ducks not 
only remain with us in spring, but also call in 
autumn on their way back to their chosen 
haunts in order to rest themselves. Of the sev- 
eral species within the grounds, which proved 
least refractory, and were therefore finally trans- 
ferred to the barnyard, none adapted themselves 


thoroughly to this state excepting the mallard/ 


dusky-duck and Canada goose, the progeny of 
which prospered well and attained a greater 
weight and size than the ordinary domesticated 
stock. 

Some of them are still living and betray in 
many instances a tendency to revert, in point of 
plumage, to their original condition, while the 
majority have become completely metamor- 
phosed into ordinary barnyard fowl. No hy- 
brids from any two different wild species, which 
bred only within the inclosure, were ever ob- 
tained, excepting from crosses between the mal- 
lard and dusky-duck. 

I was unable to learn what became of them; 
whether they were ever permitted to migrate, 


or whether they were incorporated finally into 
the ranks of the farm-yard stock. Whether such 
hybrids, if propagating their kind, transmit their 
peculiarities to the next brood, or otherwise, 
are interesting problems, as we could account 
for specific variations to arise as well in a per- 
fectly natural condition, from which the birds 
here were hardly emancipated. A number of 
carefully conducted experiments with such hy- 
brids would, however, be necessary to arrive at 
definite conclusions in order to demonstrate the 
origination of a permanent new species by 
voluntary interbreeding. 

The food of all ducks under confinement was 


; invariably such at they are addicted to in their 


wild state, and consisted of various grains, with 
a mixture of acorns and the shoots and roots 
of aquatic plants for the wood-ducks. This 
species, though freely breeding in confinement, 
resisted all efforts for final domestication, and 
never failed to manifest great alarm whenever 
any person besides their keeper, whom they 
quickly learned to know, happened to intrude 
upon their seclusion. They would-then quickly 
skulk and try to hide themselves in the tall 
weeds, which were growing in rank luxuriance, 
for better protection and retirement. Suitable 
nesting places were ingeniously arranged for 
them by means of hollow stumps of trees with 
inclined boards toward the ground in order to 
afford the pinioned birds an easy mode of access 
to their breeding holes. It was in, these that 
they made their nests, in the same fashion as 
wild birds, and raised here for many years suc- 
cessfully their young broods. In order to ob- 
tain additional information concerning the habits 
of the wood-duck and the manner in which their 
young reach the ground from their derial nests, 
I made some special inquiries of Mr. Irwin, 
which were kindly responded to by that gentle- 
man. As they embody his original observations 
upon the habits of the wood-duck in his vicinity, 
I quote the chief portion of his last note. 

Mr. Irwin states, that the wood-ducks gener- 
ally commence here to nest about the middle 
of April, and always choose trees with suit- 
able holes or hollows, in which to build their 
nests, preferring for this purpose rather high 
elevations. They deposit from nine to fourteen 
eggs, of a yellowish-white color, and their incu- 
bation lasts four weeks. The young birds, after 
being hatched, remain in the nests only about 
twenty-four hours, and their toe-nails are then 
almost hooked like those of the birds of prey, 
and sharp as a needle at the point. When they 
are ready to descend from their nests, whether 
low or high, the old bird comes to the mouth 
of the hole, and takes for about a half hour a 
careful survey of the surroundings, to ascertain, 
as it were, that no intruder is near, and next 
utters a low call. The ducklings seem to under- 
stand its significance and now quickly make their 
appearance in front of the hole, which often 
extends to a depth of from six to ten feet. Bv 
means of their sharp toe-nails they easily man- 
age to climb up on the side of the deep holes, 
at the entrance of which they remain a few 
minutes huddled together about the old bird. 
These preliminaries completed, the mother again 
descends to the ground near the tree, and calls 
upon her young brood, which now drop, one by 
one, from their airy perch, without any apparent 
hesitation whatever. Their bodies are already 
so thickly covered with down, that they seem 
to fall, as Mr. Irwin says, like a leaf to the 
ground. When the last duckling has accom- 
plished this feat, they all gather again about the 
old bird, who now takes the lead and guides 
them to the nearest water, which they reach in 
a few minutes. The nest of the wood-duck is 
rarely more than fifteen or seventeen rods away 
from it, and the young brood quickly hides 
under the shelter of any nearby cover for pro- 
tection against their winged and four-footed 
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QUIET LAKE IN THE YUKON COUNTRY. 
Launching a raft or logs pinned together. 


enemies. In the course of a week or more they 
exchange this first retreat for one affording 
security and prefer generally the shallow weed- 
covered ponds and edges of creeks and lakes. 
Their food for the first two or three weeks con- 
sists largely of the aquatic larve of insects or 
their developed imagoes, and this diet is shortly 
after abandoned in favor of the young and tender 
shoots of water weeds. When fully grown they 
feed in autumn upon beech nuts, acorns, etc., 
which they digest readily. The old birds mate 
here already about the first part of March, and 
commence to breed in captivity when they are 
one year old. During the earlier part of that 
period, until the female commences to hatch, 
they manifest many peculiarities by odd motions 
and curious calls, in which they do not indulge 
at any other time. It is then a common oc- 
currence to see the drake swimming about rest- 
lessly in open water followed by the female, 
uttering all along a cackling noise resembling 
that of a turkey-cock when strutting about the 
barnyard. The neck of the male is then 
stretched at its fullest length and the crest of 
his head is well raised, while his wings make a 
grating noise, which can be heard distinctly for 
several rods. All of these connubial antics can, 
however. only be satisfactorily observed. when 
the birds are without any suspicion of being 
watched. When domesticated no change of 
these habits is noticed. 

Thus far Mr. Irwin details his own observa- 
tions, taken in the woods and in his breeding 
pen, and unbiased by any coloring from ac- 
counts of any other writers. His experience in 
regard to the wood-duck in particular is of 
value since he succeeded to raise successive 
broods of that species for many years, amount- 
ing frequently to thirty or more full-fledged 
young in one season. 

All of the various ducks he experimented 
with migrated southward, if not maimed, each 
autumn, and returned infallibly with a male 
mate, which remained until the female com- 
menced to hatch, after which he departed for 
parts unknown, never to return. The crosses 
obtained with tame birds retained more or less 
their original plumage, but excelled them in 
point of size and proclivity. 

It is to be regretted that the completion of a 
branch railroad from the main trunk of the 
Cross-Cut Railroad invaded this secluded spot 
and ended these experiments, which had been 
conducted so successfully for such a great length 
of time. They indicaté, in this instance. that the 
majority of our wild ducks ar@é not prone to 
change easily their former wild condition for 
that of perfected domestication, but also that 
they manifest no aversion to breed freely. even 
when they are placed under artificial restra:nts. 


The birds here generally returned to their 
haunts each successive spring in preference to 
any other; and moreover in the case of the 
iemales, induced a mate to come along with 
them. It is also evident that the dusky-duck is 
fully as domesticable as the mallard, which has 
been thus far generally supposed to be the 
originator of our common tamed ducks. This 
species readily crossed with the wild mallard 
and produced hybrids without any need of re- 
sorting to special inducements to accomplish 
this result. CHARLES LINDEN. 





Missouri Game Birds. 





The Turkey. 


[From the last report to the Governor of Missouri by 
Game Warden Rhodes.] 

Tue wild turkey, the largest and choicest of 
the gallinaceous birds, is indigenous to the 
North American continent. The earlier natur- 
alists, however, supposed the bird to have been 
first found in Africa and the East Indies, and 
the common name “turkey” was given the bird 
upon the belief that it was originally found in 
Turkey. It is the parent of the domestic turkey, 
and was introduced into England in the early 
part of the sixteenth century by a lieutenant of 
Sebastian Cabot, and since that time it has been 
scattered over the civilized world. The bird is 
not found, however, west of the Rocky Moun- 
tains, but was very widely distributed through- 
out the Western and Southern States. 

Turkeys, like many other kinds of game. were 
found more abundantly, perhaps, in Missouri 
than any other State in the Union. They are 
both gramnivorous and insectivorous in their 
feeding habits, living upon acorns, berries, grain, 
grasshoppers and even young frogs. Their meat 
is far more toothsome and has a gamey wild 
flavor unknown to the domestic stock. 

While they are practically exterminated in 
many surrounding States, these birds are still 
found in considerable numbers in this State, in 
many counties south of the Missouri River, and 
scattering flocks are still present in many of the 
older settled counties, and show a tendency to 
rapidly multiply when under the influence of 
reasonable protection. 

The principal destruction to these birds oc- 
curs by hunters pursuing them in the latter 
part of the summer and the early part of the 
fall season, while the old bird is rearing her 
brood. An experienced hunter, by putting the 
flock to flight and secreting himself and imi- 
tat'ng the call of the mother bird. may practi- 
cally exterminate a whole flock of turkeys in 
one or two days’ hunting. They are less easily 
taken when the birds are fully grown and have 
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learned the danger of being lured by calls ig 
imitation of their cries. hey become very 
wily and very shy, and it requires a man ex. 
perienced in woodcraft to successfully pursue 
these birds after the first of November, at which 
time they are fully grown. 

They can be easily taken, however, by shoot- 
ing them from trees at night upon their roost- 
ing grounds. At this season of the year the 
favorite means of capturing the turkeys is to 
hunt them during the night and put the birds to 
flight from their roosts, getting them well 
scattered over a large territory, and then to call 
them about daybreak, when they are endeavor- 
ing to get together for their morning feed. One 
favorite time for taking these birds is during 
the months of March and April, when the flock 
can be located by the gobble of the male bird, 
which can be heard for a great distance. At 
this season of the year, however, the bird is 
very poor and scarcely fit for table use; but, 
notwithstanding this fact, many hunters, who 
have been unsuccessful in killing the birds dur- 
ing the open season, cannot resist the tempta- 
tion which this opportunity affords. 

The law now protects these birds until the 
first day of December, the open season being 
during the months of December and January, 
The law also prohibits their being hunted at 
night, or from being shot before sunrise, and 
after sunset. Under the influence of protection 
afforded by the recent law, these birds have 
shown a tendency to increase very rapidly, and 
they are reported in larger numbers this season 
than they have been known to exist for a num- 
ber of years. 

Except in a few instances in the southern 
part of the State where the country is sparsely 
settled, the law has been reasonably well ob 
served, so far as killing the birds out of season 
is concerned. It is very difficult, however, to 
prevent their being killed at night and before 
sunrise in the morning, and no doubt many birds 
were unlawfully taken in this manner. Another 
favorite time for hunting these birds is after 
a snowfall, when they can be tracked in the 
snow and overtaken upon their feeding grounds. 
I am of the opinion that the shooting of these 
birds ought to be prohibited until Nov. 15, and 
the season ought to end on Dec. 31. With such 
a law for their protection, reasonably well en- 
forced, it would result in the preservation of 
the species in this State for many years. 


Rattlesnake Query Answered. 


AITKIN, Minn., Sept. 21.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Ina recent issue of your paper a con- 
tributor asks: “Does a rattlesnake carry his 
rattles flat or edgewise?” It all depends on 
circumstances. If the snake is stalking a jack 
rabbit or bullfrog, and is gliding along easily 
in a natural position, the rattles lie flat, the 
light-colored side underneath. If it ,is stalking 
a barefoot granger’s great toe the rattles stand 
nearly perpendicular, little end up and are sub- 
ject to excessive vibration, while that part of 
the snake immediately next the rattles is used 
to propel the head straight at the innocent and 
unoffending toe. 

If the snake were lying on its side with an 
arm for a pillew, it might carry the rattles edge- 
wise, or rather hold them in that position. 


E. P. JAQuES 
Lynx and Wildcat. 


Pontotoc, Miss., Sept. 17—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have taken great interest in the 
articles in Forest AND STREAM on the lynx and 
wildcat. As to the lynx I know nothing, hav- 
ing never seen one; but I am sure that some 
that have furnished articles on the subject have 
never seen a Mississippi wildcat. It is true that 
a wildcat is very wild and shy and you will 
hardly ever see ofie where they are plentiful, 
but when they are cornered they can and will 
give a good account of themselves. 

E. N. BIGHAM. 








THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dea'er to 
supply you regularly. 
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New York Deer Season. 


Utica, N. Y., Sept. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Sportsmen who are fond of shooting 
have long been looking forward with pleasurable 
anticipation to the days when the game laws of 
New York State would permit them to take to 
the woods and fields with their rifles and shot- 
guns aid indulge in their favorite pastime. Those 
days are now at hand as the cpen season for 
deer, partridges, woodcock, ducks, snipe, squir- 
rels and other small game began with the 16th 
of September. According to reports from re- 
liable sources there are many deer in the Adiron- 
dacks present and they are in fine condition. 
Last winter was a very favorable one for them, 
as there was not a great deal of snow on the 





groun! and they were able to roam around at 
pleasire and obtain plenty of nutritious food. 
So far as can be learned there has been no sick- 


ness aznong the deer this year and they have 
thrived and grown fat. It is reasonable to sup- 
pose, however, that there are deer enough in 
the Adirondacks to make fairly good hunting, 
and hundreds of sportsmen made it a point to 


- 


be in the woods for the opening of the season 
in order to obtain an early chance at the game. 
No doubt many other hunters will postpone their 


trips until the latter part of October in the hope 
that there may be a fall of snow by that time 
which will enable them to follow the tracks of 
the deer with greater ease and certainty. 


There is considerable speculation as to how 
the amended law in relation to deer shooting 
will operate and as to what its probable effects 
will be. For a number of years prior to 1906 
the hunting season began Sept. 1 and closed Nov. 
15, and to careful observers it seemed apparent 
that if the law were properly enforced the pro- 
tection afforded the deer during the nine and 
one-half months of the closed period would have 
sufficed to insure a reasonable rate of increase. 
In other words the natural increase annually 
would more than counterbalance the drain dur- 
ing the hunting season. As a matter of fact ex- 
perienced hunters express the opinion that there 
have been more deer in the Adirondacks during 
the last two or three years than there were a 
quarter of a century ago, and if this is true it 
would seem to be a strong argument in support 
of the theory that the former closed season was 
fully adequate to meet all requirements. The 
Legislature of 1906, however, eliminated the 
entire month of September and this action met 
with the approval of the majority of sportsmen, 
for it not only afforded the deer additional pro- 
tection, but it did this without materially inter- 
fering with the pleasure of the hunters of long 
experience, who prefer to do their shooting when 
the leaves are off and when there is also a chance 
of there being snow on the ground. With the 
Present hunting season, limited to the last half 
of September and the month of October, practi- 
cally all of the shooting will necessarily have to 
be done while the leaves are still on the trees and 
undergrowth, as they usually are not off until 
Nov. 1 or thereabout. In view of this fact it 
is feared by some who have given thought to 
the subject that there may be an increase in the 
number of hunting casualties this year. Of 
course after the leaves have fallen it is possible 
for a person to see further and more distinctly 
in the woods than when the foliage remains prac- 
tically intact, and therefore there is less likeli- 
hood that the careless hunter will mistake a man 
tor a deer. If hunters will exercise a reasonable 
degree of caution. however, and not shoot at 
an object unless they know positively that it is 
not a hvman being, the number of hunting acci- 
dents will be comparatively small. 

In addition to changing the dates of the open 
and close season the Legislature of 1907 further 
amended the law by inserting a provision that 
No wild deer shall be taken while in water.” 
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This is a point that all hunters should have 
firmly impressed on their minds when they gv 
into the woods in quest of deer. There is an- 
other point, also, which hunters should not for- 
get, and that is the clause which was placed in 
the law a year or two ago making it illegal to 
kill deer between sunset and. sunrise. 
W. E. Wotcort. 


North Carolina Quail. 


GreENSBORO, N. C., Sept. 21.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The supply of quail in North 
Carolina this fall is undoubtedly greater than 
for many years past. These are the reports from 
all parts of the State. The unusual abundance 
of birds must be due in a large part to the very 
favorable summer season just past. The in- 
creasing number of game preserves of the State 
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Map of Nisutlin River, Quiet Lake and Surrounding 
Country, which is one of the greatest Moose and 
Caribou Districts to be Found. 


also has the effect of keeping the surrounding 
country well stocked. The work of the State 
Audubon Society in suppressing the heretofore 
enormous traffic in quail to Northern markets 
and preventing much of the illegal shooting be- 
fore the season opens is also bearing fruit. 

What it is possible to accomplish in the line 
of stocking a territory by preserving the birds 
is well illustrated on the shooting territory leased 
by Mr. George Gould near High Point. The 
superintendent of this preserve, Mr. John Arm- 
strong, tells me that he recently went afield for 
the purpose of ascertaining the relative abund- 
ance of the quail, and that in one day he found 
forty-two different coveys. The man who likes 
to shoot the Bob White can certainly find an 
abundance of excellent sport in North Caro- 
lina the coming season. 

The State Audubon Society has recently issued 
an edition of 10,000 copies of the State game 
laws in pamphlet form. These are for free dis- 
tribution and may be had upon application to 
the office of the State Audubon Society, Greens- 
boro, N. C. T. Gitpert PEARSON, Sec’y. 


Yukon Hunting Grounds. 


Ottawa, Ont., Sept. 7.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: We had just arrived at Teslin Lake 
when I received an invitation to go up the Nisut- 
lin River, which flows into the lake from the 
east or Rocky Mountain side, and almost at the 
boundary line between British Columbia and 
Yukon Territory. 

The main body of Teslin Lake is sixty miles 
long, mountain encircled, and almost straight, 
being from two to five miles wide. It is one 
of the most beautiful of all northern lakes. Its 
cold deep waters teem with big dark colored 
arctic trout, red fleshed and delicious. Its shores 
abound with feathered game, and larger varieties 
such as moose, caribou and bear. Myriads of 
waterfowl congregate here for the southern flight 
in autumn. 

While in Nisutlin Bay, a five-mile stretch of 
water at the mouth of the river, we met the 
craziest craft that ever navigated a swift stream; 
a square rough scow built of whipsawn boards 
and slabs, containing five men and plenty of 
moose meat. These men had gone over the 
Cassiar trail the previous winter, had swung 
northward to what they thought was the head 
waters of the Big Salmon River, and on the 
breaking up of the ice had sawn lumber and 
built this craft, with which they floated down 
the Nisutlin. With cheerful confidence they had 
taken little supplies with them, and for the last 
two months had lived wholly on moose meat. 

At the mouth of the river there is a wide 
marshy delta in which moose abound during the 
hot season. On the banks of the stream we 
passed innumerable paths and tracks of large 
game, but we made so much noise in rowing, 
tracking and poling up the current that a sight 
of wild animals was not expected. 

Until that spring this region had not likely 
been visited by white men for decades, and as 
few Indians came this way, game was abundant. 
Several parties looking for the Big Salmon strike 
had preceded us, and they had no difficulty in 
bagging moose and caribou. There was a party 
of Dutch sailors who could not speak English, 
and a party direct from Lancashire, England, 
who never had been in the wilds before. When 
a cow moose strayed into their camp they took 
her for somebody’s mule, although no one lived 
within a hundred miles. As they had only a 
small revolver, her life was safe. It was not 
surprising that we met them rafting along Quiet 
Lake two days later with nothing to eat except 
the abundant raspberries. But a kind Providence 
protects her innocents. 

We passed the Dagget party, which had stop- 
ped a bull moose on a gravel bar, and whose 
camp was red with his blood and meat. It was 
a pleasurable state of excitement toiling up the 
river, anticipating the sight of big game at every 
bend or vista. 

On the third day we camped earlv to allow 
Mr. Carry, the chief, to ascend a hill and map 
out the river and valley. While engaged in that 
work he happened to glance to his rear. Near 
the river was one of numerous little ponds, and 
in the pond, eating his fill of the lily roots, was 
a monster bull moose. The distance was about 
500 yards. Mr. Carry was a dead shot with a 
.45 caliber revolver, which he held with both 
hands. Completing his map he descended the 
hill and stalked to the last cover, sixty-seven 
paces from his quarry, which stood broadside 
to him. When his revolver spoke out the animal 
sprang around facing the firing point, stood a 
moment and then toppled over. as a second bullet 
flew throvgh the air where he had stood. The 
first one cut the main artery within two inches 
of his. heart. Mr. Carry’s whoops brought us 


to the spot, and it reanired the united strength 
of four men to drag the moose to the edge of 
the pond. We spent the afternoon in cutting 
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him up and packing the pieces to camp, leaving 
a portion for our Dutch friends. 

The chief and one of the party spent a night 
above timber line on one of the mountains, and 
were disturbed by bands of caribou that came 
to drink at a pool nearby. One big bull that 
repeatedly came blowing and shaking his head 
in the firelight only escaped because it would 
have been a waste of meat to shoot him. 

Along the river were plenty of signs of beaver, 
and I secured one of the tribe, and we enjoyed 
beaver tail for supper. Just before reaching the 
place where we were to portage across to Quiet 
Lake I was panning some gravel, and finding 
good “colors” near a towering cut bank of clay 
and gravel, I was so absorbed in the find that 
a persistent splashing further up the stream did 
not at first attract my attention. When I looked 
up it was to see a magnificent young bull caribou 
about 500 yards away, splashing the water with 
his feet while he sniffed in my direction. Drop- 
ping the pan quietly, I hastily sneaked behind 
some trees, climbed a low shoulder of the bank 
and waited his pleasure. 

The animal was both curious and alarmed. 
He wanted to know what new creature this was. 
He would trot toward me and then dash back 
again, approaching nearer each time. 1 sighted 
the little carbine for 300 yards and waited. The 
tantalizing brute could not make up his mind 
until he appeared to get a whiff of my scent, and 
then he started up the steep hillside at a won- 
derful gait, which was not lessened by the hum- 
ming of a bullet. 

That evening we camped a mile further up 
stream. One of the party was down on the 
gravel beach, washing. ‘Iwo others were at the 
edge of the bank. I was at the fire, when I was 
warned by a hissing call: “Get your rifle.” 

Catching up my carbine, I ran over to the edge 
of the wooded bank and looked down stream 
Not 200 yards away was my friend of the after- 
noon, prancing up a gravel bar toward camp. 
Nor did he pause until he was within 100 yards 
of me, then he turned suddenly and sprang into 
the water. In a moment nothing but his antlered 
head and part of his back was visible. Mr. Carry 
waited for me to open fire, but now his artillery 
roared out and the buck appeared to spring 
bodily up in the water as the heavy bullet passed 
through the upper part of his shoulder blades 
Then the carbine barked and a bullet brushed 
over the exposed back. The next one made a 
hole through the right ear and the third soft- 
nosed missile struck him just below the root of 
the left antler, leaving a ragged hole as it split 
up in the head. 

He had just got footing on the gravel shore 
and was making powerful leaps, but now he 
dropped as if the key pin had been jerked out, 
and the water swept him away, only his antler 
tips marking his course. It took three men in 
a boat half an hour of hard work to drag him 
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upstream to camp again, and the united strength 
of four of us could not lift him clear of the 
ground to a tree where he could be dressed with 
convenience. He was rolling fat and his meat 
tasted exactly like mutton. His new horns were 
shedding their velvet covering. 

The meat was smoked or jerked to preserve 
it, and made a very acceptable addition to salt 
bacon. Then we crossed over by a portage to 
Quiet Lake and prospected some of its streams 
for gold. Better to resist the temptation of shoot- 
ing uselessly, we left the firearms in camp, and 
when we saw or heard moose we noted them 
while visible or audible to our ears. Quiet Lake, 
though remote from trails and posts in northern 
British Columbia, would be an ideal autumn 
hunting ground. In the mountains close by are 
to be found wild sheep and goats, ptarmigan and 
all manner of other game in the valleys between. 
Strawberries, raspberries, currants, cranberries 
and thirstberries grow luxuriantly in the low rich 
valley bottoms and on the hillsides. Beautiful 
wild flowers bloom on the river banks and bars. 
Tall forests of spruce and mossy carpeted camp- 
ing grounds; ponds and lakes frequented by the 
moose; bear and wolf tracks on the sand, all 
invite the sportsman to these happy hunting 
grounds. The lakes and rivers are full of gamy 
fish, the air is clear and bracing, the heat is not 
too great in the day time, while the nights are 
cool. Even the mosquitoes and flies, although 
short lived, can be kept away by the use of sweet 
oil and tar. Henry J. Woopsipe. 


“Brush” Loads for Choke Bored Guns 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

There are three things that cause a charge 
of shot to scatter: The charge leaves the 
muzzle of the gun in a compact mass, but as 
soon as the forward part of the shot charge 
leaves the muzzle, the pellets which are still 
in the barrel are pushed against the forward 
ones, and they, being no longer confined by the 
sides of the barrel, are pushed apart and begin 
to travel along diverging lines, and the diverg- 
ence is doubtless increased by the shot charge 
compressing the air in front of itself,'and as 
the compressed air offers more resistance than 
the air at the sides, the pellets are turned aside. 
This, however, lasts for but a few feet of their 
flight, as the compact shot charge emerging 
from the muzzle is quickly separated into its 
individual pellets. The third cause of the 
spreading is the powder gases which have 
leaked past the wadding and which fill the in- 
terstices between the pellets. This gas is under 
pressure of some thousands of pounds to the 
square inch while in the barrel, the compres 
sion of the gas being maintained by the friction 
of the top shot wad against the sides of the 





A CAMP ON THE NISUTLIN RIVER. 
Drying and smoking moose meat in strips to keep it for future use. 





barrel, but mostly by the resistance of the air 
column in the barrel. 

As soon as the charge has passed out of the 
barrel the compressed gas in. the spaces be- 
tween the pellets is free to expand, and in ex- 
panding it blows the pellets in every direction, 
The effect is exactly as it would be if the shot 
charge was confined in a shell of great strength, 
and the shell should burst. In the case of the 
discharge from the gun, however, there is this 
difference: The pellets of shot are moving with 
great velocity, and resist being turned aside 
from the straight lines along which they are 
moving, thereby largely counteracting the scat- 
tering effects of the gas. It is the violent ex- 
pansion of the gas between the shot pellets that 
causes what is called the stringing of the shot; 
that is, some of the pellets reach the target con- 
siderably in advance of others. This is done 
by the gas pushing the pellets that are in {ront, 
forward, and those that are in the rear, back- 
ward. 

Various systems of boring the barrels have 
been devised, and these overcome much of the 
scattering of the charge, but much more has 
been done by the use of wadding that fits prac- 
tically gas-tight as compared with what was 
used or could be used in the muzzle-loading 
guns. In support of this statement, the fol- 
lowing tests are cited. A full choke gun of 
standard make was used in making these tests, 


using a factory loaded shell and the target 
thirty yards distant, practically the entire 
charge was within an eighteen-inch circle. The 


shell was loaded with 3 drams of bulk smokeless 
powder and 1% oz. of No. 7% shot. 

The first tests were made with same load, ex: 
cept that but one %-inch felt wad was used on 
powder, and 3% drams were used. The spread 
was an average one of three feet. The recoil 
was light and the penetration poor. 

The next tests were made with same charge, 
except that a %-inch thick felt wad was used 
on powder. The average spread was two feet, 
and the penetration good. This load, giving 
about the desired spread, the tests were not 
tarried further. 

The idea in using light wadding was to allow 
the gas to get into the shot charge, and the 
heavy powder charge was used to spare the 
leakage around the wad, and still have enough 
powder left to give sufficient velocity to the 
shot. There seems to be no reason why one 
cannot load one’s own shells so as to make 
the spread whatever is desired, though beyond 
a certain limit the penetration will be poor. A 
spread of two to two and a half feet at thirty 
yards is about right. Such a spread will rarely 
fail to bring a quail down, but if it is a greater 
spread, there are too many holes in the pattern 
which might allow the bird to escape. This esti- 
mate is based on the supposition that quail are 
usually fired at when between twenty and thirty 
yards distant. 

It is a very simple matter for any one to ex- 
periment along these lines, and get whatever 
pattern is wanted. Increase the powder charge 
and decrease the wadding on powder, increas- 
ing the wadding for closer and decreasing it 
for wider pattern. Use the heavy powder 
charge in all cases. Three and one-half drams 
of standard bulk powder is about right. The 
strain on the gun with this charge and light 
wadding is probably less than a three-dram 
charge with full wadding. I will be pleased 
to have the results of any FoREST AND STREAM 
readers who may take up the matter. 

O. H. Hampton. 





THE CAMPER’S FRIEND. 


Pure Milk is desirable wherever you camp. 
Borden’s Eagle Brand Condensed Milk always 
opens up perfectly fresh, pure and satisfactory. 
It is the first item thought of by the veteran 
camper.—Adv. 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your deaer to 


supply you regularly. 
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Trailing Schoharie ‘Coons. 


Tue crisp, frost-ladened October air forced 
the inhabitants of Richmondville, who since 
early spring had sought evening rest and recre- 
ation on broad piazzas and lawns and in door- 
ways or lounging about the village streets 
janguidly discussing local events and crop con- 
ditions with friends and neighbors, to seek the 
cheery comfort of crackling wood fires with 
the <ctting of the sun. A belated farmer, snugly 
wrapped in blankets urged a plodding team 


homeward. All the local stores were closed 
exce>t Pete Hank Keyser’s, which contained 
a ha'i-dozen men, seated on barrels and boxes 
enci:cling a big sheet-iron ‘stove, discussing 


topics of passing interest. 
C sing the Herald office for the night, I 


cros: d the street to the Farmer’s Hotel, where 
I fonnd more congenial company gathered 
around the box stove listening to a discourse 
on «ce question of instinct of our feathered 
wild zame, by the genial proprietor. Greeting 
me vith a cheerful “How are ye,” he threw 


severil hemlock slabs into the stove. , 
Ait-r listening long enough to catch the drift 


of his argument, I lighted my pipe, and, tilting 
my clair against the wall, voiced several con- 
tradi tory opinions for the sole purpose of 
leading him still deeper in the subject, as I 


knew him to be a candid student and close ob- 
server of nature, equipped by years of intelli- 
gent <‘udy to argue such questions from prac- 
tical knowledge, and I at least was taking keen 


delight in his logical theories, when the door 
opened and Sheldon, the barber, entered. In- 
stantly “Fat Art” dropped the conversation 


and anxiously inquired, ““Where’s Wheat?” 
“Had him tied up since Monday,” drawled 
Sheldon. “Little Bill Jones was in my shop 
just before dark and told me ’coons were raisin’ 
cain in his corn shocks, so I thought I’d drop 


around and see if you fellows cared to go out 
to-night.” 
Sheidon, Harroway, Ryan and_ myself 


hastened home to prepare for the first ’coon 
hunt of the season. I donned heavy clothing 
and wading boots, made sure my acetylene lamp 
and climbing irons were in working order, 
seized my gun and a dozen shells of buckshot 
and hurried to Fat Art’s, where the others, sim- 
ilarly equipped, awaited my arrival. Adding 
another pair of climbing irons and two axes to 
our equipment—for the days when ’coon 
hunters can fearlessly fell trees that chance to 
become the refuge of their quarry, without fear 
of consequences, have long since passed—we 
jumped in Fat Art’s platform wagon and drove 
to Little Bill Jones’. 

A loud hail brought Bill to the window, and 
on being informed that we desired stable room 
for our team while we hunted ’coon, he an- 
nounced “if we had no objections he would 
put on a few duds and take a whack at the 
dinged ’coons himself, and that we’d find some 
most mighty good cider in his wood shed.” 
He soon appeared, lantern in hand and strug- 
gling into an extra coat, took a copious draught 
of cider, picked up an axe and we were off. 

After noting the wind’s direction, we ap- 

proached a corn field east of South Mountain, 
made ourselves as comfortable as possible be- 
hind a stone wall and unleashed Wheat, who 
scrambled over the fence and began snuffing 
among the shocks. 
_ For some time we lounged in silence, every 
laculty alert to catch the whimper of Wheat’s 
warning bark. Then the pipes were lighted, 
and we were soon hotly discussing different 
breeds of dogs for ’coon hunting, ending. as 
usual, in a unanimous endorsement of the half- 
hound, half-shepherd, commonly found in all 
tarmine communities, as the ideal dog, for they 
invariably prove fast runners and fierce fighters, 
and properly trained, never pick up the cross 
trails of rabbits or skunks. 

Suddenly Wheat’s gruff bark sent us in a 
blind race across the corn field in the direction 
of a succession of short, sharp, choppy yelps 
that plainly indicated he was running hard. 
Wheezing like an over-loaded engine, Art 
brought up the rear guard, husbanding his 
strength for a final spurt that would enable him 
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to be in at the finish. I could see Bill, well in 
the lead, drop flat and roll under a fence in 
the midst of a bunch of cattle. Wildly snort- 
ing, they ran in all directions, while he held 
steadily to his course. Together we crawled 
under the wires and followed. 

“’Coon’s circling for the creek,” yelled Bill, 
suddenly. By a tremendous burst of speed 
Fat Art forged ahead, swinging his lantern 
backward and forward in his excited effort to 
overhaul the lanky Bill. We brought up be- 
side a clump of alders just as ’coon and dog 
plunged into a broad pool some distance below. 

Through the bushes we could see them as 
they twisted and turned, churning the water 
to a silvery sheen in a battle that could have 
but one end—the death of Wheat. Plunging in. 
Sheldon and I separated them, and dragged the 
dog ashore, while our companions despatched 
the ’coon. 

Wheat was given a rub down and a bite to 
eat, while we lounged about, smoking and talk- 
ing. Then, refreshed, we trudged up the creek 
toward South Mountain, where Wheat an- 
nounced the discovery of a fresh trail and we 
followed him over fields and into the woods. 

Through the dense undergrowth, stumbling 
over fallen logs, heedless of torn clothes and 
scratches, we fought our way up the mountain 
side, several times catching glimpses of fright- 
ened cottontails. Twice partridges went whir- 
ring out of clumps of scrub hemlocks. Nearer 
came the sounds of Wheat’s bark. Now walk- 
ing, now running, we pushed forward and 
found him with forefeet braced against the side 
of a huge hemlock, gazing into the foliage and 
challenging his arch-enemy to come down for 
battle. An examination of the bark plainly re- 
vealed evidence of the ’coon’s hasty ascent. 

On the lower side of the tree we built a fire 
and endeavored to locate him by means of the 
acetylene lamp, but the foliage was too dense, 
so Harroway and I, strapping on the climbing 
irons, ascended the tree. The ’coon spat and 
sputtered at our approach, resisting our com- 
bined efforts to dislodge him. But Harroway 
cut the limb. Before Wheat could reach the 
spot where he fell, the ’coon went up a scraggly 
spruce. With the bicycle lamp the boy lo- 
cated him, swaying backward and forward on 
the bending tip and Ryan brought him down 
with a charge of buckshot. 

Then we stamped out the fire and tramped 
wearily back to Bill’s, where we took a little 
more of his “most mighty good cider,” lighted 
our pipes, and just as the first gray streaks of 
dawn appeared in the eastern sky, arrived at 
Fat Art’s. 

It was a merry crowd of hunters, their wives 
and sweethearts, that gathered around Fat 
Art’s table the following Sunday, and it is 
needless to say all did ample justice to the menu 
of roast ‘coon, green corn, sweet potatoes, 
johnny cakes, celery, apple butter, sweet cider 
and hickory nuts. 


Cart S. SHAFER. 


A “Sooner” Dog. 


Ecmira, N. Y., Sept. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Yesterday, while walking on one of 
the business streets of Williamsport, Pa., a fine 
Gordon setter dog passed me with a grouse in 
his mouth. Head up, he was making for home. 
I called a gentleman’s attention to the fact that 
the dog had a grouse and tried to stop him, but 
he would have nothing to do with me, a stranger. 

As the season does not open in Pennsylvania 
until Oct. 1 the dog had evidently decided to 
open the season himself; and you should have 
seen the proud look in his eyes as much as to 
say, “See what I am bringing home.” 

Referring to the Old Guard I ought to be 
enrolled with them, I think, as I have Forest 
AND STREAM in my house bound from 1892 to 
1906 and was a regular subscriber years before 
that. E. H. KNISKERN. 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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The Persistency of the Hunter. 


St. Louis, Mo., Sept. 21—Editor Forest and 
Stream: What is the compelling desire that ex- 
cites the courage, or as many who never have 
experienced the irresistible desire express it, the 
reckless, foolhardy indifference that leads the 
hunter to face dangers, jeopardizing and risk- 
ing life, health and limb for the sake of bring- 
ing down to his feet the bird of swift wing, the 
fleet-footed deer or the more ferocious animals 
—mountain lions, lynx or grizzly bear here in 
our North American fields of sport and in the 
jungles of India, Asia and Africa? Hunters will 
leave all the luxuries of earth and the presence 
of fair women, will go forth glad-hearted, en- 
during all manner of hardship to face the great 
ferocious human-devouring animals of those coun- 
tries with an eagerness equal to that with which 
the home loving husband or father will greet his 
loved ones. 


Many have asked, what is it that prompts the 
hunter to raise his gun and send death to a hawk 
that is soaring far up in the clear rarified air? 
He sends death to this bird through the blue 
serenely sacred peace of the still heavens while 
sailing gracefully, beautifully along, evidently 
happy in the might providence has provided him 
with above humanity. 

The crack of the hunter’s gun echoes back 
from cliff to cliff. ’*Tis the death note of the 
bird which falls into an abyss out of reach, and 
if reached is of no value. He but amused him- 
self for the moment and tested his skill. Satis- 
faction mantles his brow. He but followed the 
unexplainable desire to deal out death to wild 
animal or bird life. 

It is not that the hunter is cruel at heart, 
though he will on the impulse of the moment 
commit such acts. 

As a general thing hunters are extremely ten- 
der-hearted. Their associations and communica- 
tions with nature create a sympathy in their 
bosoms for all helpless things, and if asked to 
explain why he shot the hawk he would find it 
a difficult task to do so. Had he come upon the 
hawk wounded the chances are he would have 
provided a meal for the wounded bird. 

The careless regard for life of bird and animal 
is not confined to the power he can exert over 
such. He is just as careless of his own life in 
following an instinct born in him. Hunters are 
not made; they are born such. Why will men 
stand for hours, nearly frozen, wet and hungry, 
to get a shot at a bear, deer, turkey or duck 
they cannot tell; or why they will go forth on 
the trail of game which they know will rend 
their bodies into fragments, or tempt other dan- 
gers for the sake of coming in contact with the 
former ? 

In 1866 I was living in the city of Chihuahua, 
Mexico. This was during the time Prince Max- 
imilian was invading Mexico, and Chihuahua 
was the most northern stronghold of his army. 
The country surrounding the city was overrun 
not only with Apache Indians, but also by rov- 
ing bands of Mexican bandits who claimed ad- 
herence to the Juarez or Mexican army and 
were little better than the Indians as far as the 
life of an Américan Gringo, as they termed us, 
went. We took care of our own lives and looked 
to no laws of that country at that time for pro- 
tection. The Sierra Madras almost circled the 
city. Running along the base of the eastern 
range is the El Salto River. At all times of 
the year its waters were covered with all kinds 
of waterfowl and quail abounded in every direc- 
tion, besides deer, mountain lions and black 
bears. 


Twenty-six foreigners of all nations consti- 
tuted the foreign element. Among them were 
a few who loved to. hunt, and the dreaded 
Apache and bandits were a secondary considera- 
tion when it came to getting out to enjoy 
our sport, which we often did in spite of the 
danger of being killed or made prisoners -by the 
bandits or pierced with a poisoned arrow from 
an Apache’s bow. 

We always went out in parties of from three 
to six, well mounted. on fleet-footed horses, a 
pair of heavy pistols, shotguns, and if there had 
been recent reports of depredations, our rifles 
were a part of the outfit. 
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Our best hunting points lay about seven or 
eight miles up the run, and at that distance we 
were well out among the Indians. We used 
the greatest precaution, keeping in the openings 
as much as possible, taking turns at shooting. 
Half of our time was spent in scanning our sur- 
roundings, keeping constant watch for our foes, 
but this only gave zest to our sport, and go out 
we would in the face of all dangers, as redheads, 
canvasback and mallards, plover, curlews and 
jacksnipe with many others, such as geese, sand- 
hill cranes, swans and pelicans were in abund- 
ance all around us, and at times we would almost 
forget our foes. Big bald, black and gray eagles 
were other foes we had to contend with, and 
many a fine big duck they would swoop down 
on and steal from us ere we could get to our 
game. Out from some pinnacle far up the moun- 
tain they would shoot like an arrow, gather up 
a duck in their talons and get away as fast as 
wing could carry them. Oh, yes, we often poured 
a load of No. 6 into them which made them drop 
the duck while feathers few. We got them some- 
times with BB's. 

On one occasion three of us went out to our 
favorite ground. Fritz Moleman, one of the 
party, went up the river some three hundred 
yards above Mr. McManus and myself. Pres- 
ently we heard him give a regular Comanche 
yell and saw him coming toward us at_break- 
neck speed, motioning toward the opposite side 
of the river, the shore of which was thickly 
studded with big boulders. Our horses were tied 
in some willows nearby and in short order we 
were in our saddles, shotguns thrust inie scab- 
bards we carried for the purpose, and out flew 
our .44 long Colts. By this time Moleman had 
reached us. He did not have to explain his haste, 
for nearly opposite on the other side of the run, 
which was fordable at most any point, nine 
Apaches let out a warwhoop that started all the 
ducks down the run. The Indians were some 
250 yards away. We rode up just out of range 
of the arrows and sent eight or ten .44s in among 
the rocks when they hastened to conceal them- 
selves. They were foot Indians and we had little 
fear of them. ‘They let fly a few arrows which 
fell far short of us, and our bullets rattling 
among the rocks quieted them. They had evi- 
dently made an attempt to sneak up on Mole- 
man, thinking him alone, but on discovering there 
were three of us they made no further demon- 
stration. 

We then rode down the river two or three 
miles, got among the ducks again and continued 
shooting to our hearts’ content; still keeping an 
eye open for Apaches. How often in boyhood 
days I read of a few white men being attacked 
by hordes of Indians and getting out of the scrape 
without a scratch. Northern and middle West 
tribes, such as the Cheyennes, Kaws, Utes and 
Sioux, had but few guns in those days and the 
Apache tribes less. These were Mescalero 
Apaches and they could obtain guns only when 
they killed an American or Mexican. Ammu- 
nition was scarce 

Many labor under the impression that an In- 
dian could send an arrow a long distance, while 
it took a powerful Indian with a strong bow to 
cast an arrow on rainbow line 125° or 150 yards. 
Shooting in a direct line fifty or seventy-five 
yards was exceptional. At seventy-five yards 
they could drop an arrow on a tin plate by fol- 
lowing the rainbow line. Thus it was that men 
with good pistols or rifles had no trouble in 
keeping them at a safe distance, as they were 
not anxious to get killed. 

I have never been able to determine what it 
is or whence comes this reckless desire to find 
this excitement so absorbing. 

Joun D. Ayres. 





Death of Frank F. Gilham. 


PortLanp, Ore., Sept. 16.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have to regret being compelled to 
announce the very sudden taking off of Frank 
F. Gilham, a very old friend and thorough 
sportsman and gentleman, whose demise is very 
generally mourned by his many friends and ac- 
quaintances in this vicinity. Mr. Gilham died on 
Sept. 11 of Bright’s disease. His age was forty- 
seven years. Frep BEAL, Jr. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
Rain in the Woods. 


SaRANAC Lake, N. Y., Sept. 15.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Your correspondent Juvenal re- 
ports in the issue of Sept. 14 from the Adiron- 
dacks that “the long continued drouth has been 
succeeded by ‘an abundance of rain.’ * * * It 
has rained most of the time this month, day and 
night, and also during the last days of August.” 
Why should the long weeks of fine weather have 
ceased so suddenly in the last days of August? 
Bitter experience makes the answer clear to me 
at least; in the last days of August I started 
out camping. 

This annual “taking to the woods” on my part 
is the surest sign of rain I know. All during 
July, and for nearly all of August, there was 
scarcely any rain in the Adirondacks. One 
beautiful day succeeded another until it seemed 
that southern California had sent us-a_ section 
of her cloudless sky. But in those beautiful days 
of course I could not get away to take my 
annual trip. Like Juvenal I had to spend sev- 
eral of the best weeks in the city, and even 
after my return our start was postponed for one 
reason or another until Aug. 23, still another 
beautiful day. As we drove toward our jump- 
ing-off place on the north side of the big range 
we prayed that the weather might hold for a 
week longer; only a week. On the afternoon 
of the 24th it began to rain. It rained nearly 
all night, and it rained for at least a part of 
four out of the seven days that we spent in the 
woods. 


It has ever been thus. As I look back over 
my many camping trips I can recall very few 
during which the weather has been really decent. 
I have camped in New England, New York, 
New Brunswick, Ontario; have chosen July, 
August, September in turn, but the result in 
the vast majority of cases has been the same. 
My first initiation into real camp life was a 
veritable baptism in the thorough-going Baptist 
sense. It was in Vermont. As usual the start 
was made on a beautiful day. We got well into 
the woods and made camp. At 2 o'clock of the 
next morning the rain began—no gentle moun- 
tain mist, but a series of full grown, rip roar- 
ing New England thunder storms, one follow- 
ing close upon the track of another for three 
days on end until the woods were soaked, the 
trout streams were raging torrents, and we had 
to replenish the larder from the outlying farms. 
In the entire week we had only two fairly pleas- 
ant days. 

Again in the same region a few years later I 
had almost the same experience, although this 
time the rain was of the drizzling variety and 
the fishing was not spoiled. But it continued 
with brief intermissions for five days out of our 
seven. One of the party, who was taking his 
first trip and was forced to leave on account of 
some pressing work before the week was over, 
remarked afterward: “Lovely place to camp— 
Vermont! I was there four days and. never 
saw the sun!” 

Still again in company with five others I set 
forth to climb one of the highest peaks of the 
Green Mountains. We took four days for the 
trip. It rained nearly all the time except one 
day, and during the night we camped on the 
mountain the heavens fairly opened. We were 
glad we were so high up. 

But why spin out this tale of woe? Doubt- 
less there are many others who can parallel it. 
and there is a brighter side on which I have 
not dwelt—because I am dealing with the darker! 
And rain, even to the camper, is not always an 
unmixed evil. On my last trip, for example, the 
woods were so dry before the rain came that 
it was positively dangerous to light a fire except 
in a carefully chosen spot. The streams were 
pitifully, almost unprecedentedly low. So we wel- 
comed the first rain, for thereafter we could 
kindle a fire with no uneasiness. But one wet 
day or two would have amply sufficed for us 
at that time. More were uncalled for. Four 
seemed rather piling it om. Nevertheless the 
rains meted out to us were mild in comparison 
with the deluges that have descended since our 
return and we may be thankful for that. Verily 
we broke the drouth! 

From a broader point of view, rain in the 
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woods is a test not only of the camper’s temper 
and mettle, but also of his ability. It forces 
him to adopt all sorts of expedients to secure 
hot, unspoiled meals, to keep a dry bed, and to 
search out sufficient supplies of. suitable fire 
wood. There is a certain joy to be the dyed- 
in-the-wool camper in devising various means 
of circumventing old Jupiter Pluvius—at least 
so far as the essentials of mere comfort are con- 
cerned. It reminds me of the remark of an old 
camping friend of mine when we first tried the 
inner cheese cloth tent as a bar against mosqui- 
toes, black flies, punkies and that ilk. It was 
early July and the usual shower on our first 
evening brought out these pests in swarms. In 
the morning the outside of our cheese cloth was 
black with them and the vicious, baffled hum 
aroused us early. “Sing away, dern ye!” said 
my friend, “I like to hear ye!” We had (or 
once euchred the brutes. 

One can even hunt or fish much as usual in 
spite of the rain, but the rainy deity has his 
revenge nevertheless, for after all one does not 
go into the woods to lie about all day in the 
tent, certain of a drenching if he persists in stir- 
ring abroad. Persistent rain ruins all that pleas- 
ant loafing about in the woodland trails, along 
the brook, or in some berry patch on the moun- 
tain side. And in this is one of the chief joys 
of camping for me. It is not pleasant to sit on 
a sodden log in the rain watching for the sights 
of the forest, but how different when that same 
log is dry and the filtered disks of sunlight are 
shifting over the forest floor! 

Another resultant profit of a rainy trip in the 
woods is the quickening it gives to one’s sym- 
pathies. How much more appreciative you are 
of the account given by Lewis and Clark of 
those soaking weeks near the mouth of the 
Columbia! Or of explorations in the coastal 
region of Alaska! Your own humble experi- 
ences have supplied you with the proper mental 
attitude. I have read and have even heard peo- 
ple say that the continuous cloudless skies of 
parts of California in the summer time become 
monotonous as they recur day after day, week 
after week. Has any camper ever found them 
so? I, for one, am quite willing to risk a few 
weeks of such monotony. 

But every day cannot be fair for the camper, 
at least in the northeastern portion of our 
glorious country. If one has had experience of 
the worst he is all the better prepared to enjoy 
the best. No trip in which I have taken part 
has ever been so wet that the spirits of the party 
were damped thereby, and my luck will have to 
be worse than it has yet been before I abandon 
my annual outing in the woods. A. L. W. 


Shooting Prospects in North Carolina. 
RALEIGH, N. C., Sept. 21—Editor Forest and 


Stream: Inquiries made of a number of sport- 
ing friends in quite a wide circle of counties in 
North Carolina show that the quail crop is a 
good-one this season. June was dry, exactly what 
they wanted, and the food has been varied and 
abundant. In a great many cases there have 
been double broods of birds, it is said. The 
news from the shooting preserves is also of a 
character to show that birds are numerous and 
in many cases well grown. The protection of 
birds has had a very marked effect and many 
come into the towns. 

Sportsmen assure me that the game laws have 
been better enforced in the up country than ever 
before. Public sentiment has turned all in favor 
of the support of bird protection laws, and while 
at the first there was some outcry at every prose- 
cution of violators, this is all now ended, and 
witnesses are not hard to find and evidence 
forthcomes as promptly as could be desired. 

Governor Glenn has appointed several new 
wardens and the general work done by them 
is good. Two new shooting clubs have been 
chartered. The opening of the new railway from 
Raleigh to the coast at Washington, which is 
an event of October, brings into use a territory 
not heretofore reachable, and sportsmen are going 
to find the gunning particularly fine, notably in 
the eastern part of this county, through Nash, 
Wilson, Pitt and other counties. This will give 
a new way of getting into the lower river and 
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sound section and will open new streams for 
fishing and duck shooting. A good many sports- 
men from the north are coming down this win- 
ter. 
The news from the breeding grounds of the 
shore birds along the coast continues to be good 
and the wardens say the rookeries have done 
well. There have been no big storms to drown 
the birds and no abnormally high tides. The 
wardens along that shore have two problems to 
coniend with, the chief one being’ that of the 
native pot-hunter who will risk his life to kill 
duck: for market by night. This thing is done 
by fis and starts. One season they will do very 
little fire lighting and then the next one there 
will 'e a sort of tacit understanding among all 
the ».t-hunters and a lot of their followers that 
it is going to be an open season, and so the 
boom: of the gun can be heard everywhere. 
Thes. people are like the moonlighters of the 
up-covntry; that is, they will not tell on one 
anot and evidence from them is impossible in 
nine cases out of ten. 

Particular notice has been taken of the in- 
crease in the number of song birds, thanks to 
the -udubon law. It is safe to say the num- 
ber ©: such birds has trebled in the past three 
years. At one time small boys and even youths 
were heavy takers of birds’ eggs, but now this 
is alinost ended and collections are no more 
shown as objects of great pride, since to have 
eggs in possession is no small offense. The 
woods are vocal with the songs of the birds 
where but a little while ago they were almost 
silent. Five years ago I could find no gulls 
whatever at two or three points on the coast, 
but this year it was a delight to see them back 
again, not in great numbers, it is true, but creak- 
ing about in the air and swooping down upon 
the schools of fish out beyond the bar. 

It has been .surprising to me that parties of 
sportsmen from the north did not come down 
here, look about and rent quarters at country 
houses, or get permission to build log cabins 
and pay something for shooting privileges and 
make themselves close friends with the country 
people. There are plenty of nice old houses 
here and there are all sorts of desirable situa- 
tions, but few sportsmen come into this part of 
the State from the north, most of them going 
west of here where there are kennels, leased 
lands, etc. They do not appear to strike out in 
new fields to any extent. They will find a very 
great charm in thus working together, three or 
four in a bunch. 

Squirrels are unusually plentiful this year. 
They, too, are getting more protection than ever 
before. Doves are only fairly numerous. These 
are never baited and slain by hundreds as is 
the very-bad custom in South Carolina and 
Georgia where they are killed at this time of 
the year by the thousands. The hunting of the 
bull bat has entirely ceased in this State so far 
as can be judged. Frep A. O ps. 


A Letter from Labrador. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Sept. 21.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I inclose you a copy of a letter 
we have just received from Labrador, and think 
it will be of general interest to the readers of 
your paper: 

“Great Whale River, Labrador, May 25.— 
Dear Mr. and Mrs. Tasker: To-day my dog 
team returned back from Fort George and 
brought your letter with the photos inclosed, 
and for which many thanks. I also received the 
post card last March. 

“Things are just the same here. We are just 
settled down in the new house and are very com- 
fortable. Spring is now making its appearance. 
We had a very rough winter of it, more snow 
than usual, but the worst of it was there were no 
partridges [willow grouse] to be gotten which 
we depend on at this place for fresh meat. The 
only thing we had was salt beef, pork and pea 
soup until the middle of April, when I managed 
to get four deer [barren ground caribou], and 
since then have been living well, and to-morrow 
we will have the first goose. 

“All the Eskimos made good fox hunts, and 
those whom you saw about Little Whale River 
and Richmond Gulf did well. We all did well 
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about the post. I killed twenty-nine foxes and 
eight marten, and on New Year’s day was lucky 
enough to get a silver fox in one of my traps. 

“Jimmie Noonosh arrived back here on the 
4th of September. Jimmie made a fair hunt in 
marten, and also killed thirteen deer. Noonosh 
was in here this winter for provisions and says 
he was almost starving, there being no deer about 
where he was hunting. All the Indians have made 
poor hunts in furs owing to there being so many 
deer inland. One fellow was in here and told 
me that he had forty carcasses at his camp. 

“The Indians told us that you were intend- 
ing to come here the next summer to go across 
the country again; so, if such is the case, we 
will be now able to make you more comfortable. 
We are looking forward to seeing the steamer 
here about the first week in August to get news 
from the outside world. 

“So, with best wishes from us both, 

“THOMAS MACKENZIE. 


“P, S—July 25. All the Indians have now 
come in and were all well off this last winter; 
deer were very plentiful inland. At present the 
whole country is on fire, which is a bad look- 
out for marten hunting next winter; fish [salmon 
and trout] are about the only thing we get at 
present, but the Indians seem to be living high 
on white porpoise, having now killed two very 
large ones.” STEPHEN P. M. TASKER. 


California Game. 


San Francisco, Cal., Sept. 7—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The best of the dove season seems 
to be over and hunters are now out after quail, 
the season for which opened on Sept. 1. The 
outlook is promising. 

Great preparations are being made for the 
opening of the duck season on Oct. 1. There 
is plenty of overflowed land this season and it 
is possible that the young ducks, that now cover 
the marshes in San Francisco Bay and other 
favorite haunts, may take an early flight to the 
more remote ponds which have replaced a num- 
ber of the alluvial islands in the Sacramento and 
San Joaquin rivers as a result of the breaking 
of levees last winter. As a result of this possi- 
bility the hunters are all planning to get in their 
work on the first days of the open season. All 
the lodges in the Suisun marshes have been put 
in order and a close watch is kept against illegal 
shooting before Oct. 1. 

Achille Roos, of San Francisco, is just com- 
pleting a new hunting lodge at Teal Station on 
the Suisun marshes in San Francisco Bay which 
is admitted to be the finest thing in the way 
of a hunting lodge that has yet made its appear- 
ance in the duck region. It is of light gray ex- 
terior with red roof. The main feature is the 
dining room which is fitted up in mission chapel 
style with gabled roof and exposed rafters all 
in dark oak. It cost $7,000 and bears the name 
Allegre Lodge. William Murdock has built a 
club house on the grounds of the Western Gun 
Club at Well’s Slough, near Suisun. It is in 
bungalow style. 

Southern California sportsmen are agitating 
the matter of common shooting days and a strong 
move will be made to get the half a hundred 
organizations in and about Los Angeles together 
on a Sunday and Wednesday agreement. The 
reduction of the duck bag limit to thirty-five has 
led a number of hunters to favor small-bore 
guns. Last year a number took to sixteen bore 
guns and this season a few twenties will make 
their appearance. 

The most exciting news from the California 
deer hunters comes down from Mendocino 
county where Fred Warren escaped from a 
wounded six point buck only through the per- 
sistent efforts of a dog which finally drew the 
attention of the buck from Warren to himself. 
Mr. Warren and C. F. O’Brien started out to 
kill the deer, as it had been known to run in 
a certain locality for some time, but had proved 
too wily for the hunters. Warren got a shot 
at the buck and dropped it, though subsequent 
events proved that it was only stunned. War- 
ren dropped his gun and was just ready to cut 
the animal’s throat when it revived and attacked 
him. He caught the buck’s horns and was 
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carried down the hillside. Both O’Brien and the 
dog heard him and the latter snapped at. the 
deer’s legs with such effect that the buck turned 
his attention to the new enemy, giving Warren 
a chance to throw himself into the brush. 
O’Brien then shot the buck. It dressed 150 
pounds. As a reward for his action in saving 
Warren’s life the Point, Arena Gun Club has 
presented the dog with a handsome collar. 
de FS 








With Boston Sportsmen. 


Boston, Sept. 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The annual onslaught on the big game of Maine 
is about to begin. October 1 will usher in the 
open season on deer, and sportsmen are getting 
ready to leave for the woods. The usual sum- 
mer reports telling of the enormous number of 
deer—each one seen a half dozen times—have 
been duly received and digested, and now comes 
the time for proving up. Reports which have 
reached me from many sections of the State 
seem to indicate—with the exception of a few 
quite inaccessible regions—that the moose are 
being driven further back and over the line into 
New Brunswick. Concerning the deer, I am 
constrained to believe that the record at the 
end of the coming season will show a falling 
off in the number killed, although there are 
plenty left to furnish good sport. The region 
north of Moosehead, hard to reach owing to 
its distance from the railroad, is naturally well 
stocked with deer, but even there one must get 
away from the Allegash trail to get the best 
results. It is quite becoming to wish every 
man his full. quota of game, and at the same 
time to sound a word of caution in order that 
the maiming and killing of fellow sportsmen 
may be blotted out entirely during tHe season 
about to open. 

Since 1882, Mr. W. M. Prest, of Boston, has 
been going into Maine after game, and his 
many changes of hunting locations since that 
time is an interesting illustration of how the 
sportsman bent on solitude has been forced 
back. Starting in at the Rangeleys, he drifted 
from year to year through the Dead River 
region, then to the east and west branches of 
the Penobscot and finally to the Allegash. 
There he stayed for some time, but the country 
becoming too popular to suit him, he was again 
obliged to move on. He thinks he has now 
discovered a section so far back from the beaten 
trail that he is assured of almost permanent oc- 
cupancy. Accompanied by his brother, he has 
started for Fort Kent. At this place they will 
meet guides and go by buckboard twenty-nine 
miles to the mouth of the Allegash. From 
there it will take the party three days to reach 
Musaksis Lake, where they will camp for a 
month. A little stretch of real virgin wilder- 
ness in there gives Mr. Prest some splendid 
shooting and he has never yet failed to get an 
abundance of game. Mr. A. S. Hyde, of Bos- 
ton, left Sept. 22 for a region about as far back, 
but further south. 

A year ago some friends who had secured 
control of a section of great natural beauty 
and primitive wildness in Quebec induced Mr. 
A. T. Clark, of _Newton, to join with them in 
forming a small club, Early in September he 
left for the north to fish and hunt as much of 
the new territory as possible. He was to join 
a friend from Chicago at Quebec, thence by 
water up the Saguenay to Ha Ha Bay, and 
twelve miles to Little St. John Lake. Taking 
guides there, they will by canoe and portage 
cover as much of the region as'the time at their 
disposal will permit. 

About the best bag of shore birds, made: up 
chiefly of yellowlegs and chicken plover, nearly 
one hundred, were brought home recently by 
Mr. Timothy Tufts, of Somerville. They were 
shot near North Truro on the Cape. When I 
say that Mr. Tufts will on Oct. 15 next pass 
his 8oth birthday, the reader can judge some- 
thing of the vigorous youth of the man. For 
more than fifty years he has gone hunting each 
fall. Of this trip he says that he enjoyed every 
minute that he was out with his gun. 

HACKLE. 







































































































Royal Fish in Newfoundland. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

There are not many mighty men, not many 
kings, and, whatever your longings are at the 
start, you are soon convinced that you are not 
entitled to many imperial fish. Then comes con- 
tentment with the ordinary luck of a few that 
are peerless. 

A salmon goes a great way, no matter what 
his weight, so that even the fisherman whose 
dominant thought is not of the sport, but what 
he will brag about at home, is naturally educated 
to the infinite superiority of quality, and the 
glory of the life and contest on the stream, rather 
than in the amazement of home listeners. 

The run from Boston by boat to Yarmouth, 
Nova Scotia, thence to North Sidney, and across 
the strait to Port Aux Basques, Newfoundland, 
occupies about two and two-thirds days, and you 
are then only twenty-two miles from Afton farm 
where we stopped. As we left the train on Sun- 
day morning in middle July we found ourselves 
in the midst of a dozen sportsmen and guides, 
waiting for the train, and heard the remark made 
in a merry way, “Some more fishermen,” as 
though we had come to divide hard luck with 
those who had endured trials. We had heard 
at Port Aux Basques that sportsmen were so 
thick on Little River as to be tumbling over 
each other, and that salmon were not reciprocally 
“tumbling” to the opportunity to encourage them. 
But such things as that should never disturb a 
fisherman’s hopes, for “Men may come and men 
may go, but I go on forever.” “There are as 
good fish in the sea, etc.” Always keep wise 
saws and rainbow quotations to the front when 
a-fishing. 

The Little Codroy winds its course through 
Afton farm and other fields and open lands for 
five miles of fishing, offering a dozen famous 
pools, with many not much inferior runs of quick 
water. When the pools are whipped to a stand- 
still, the runs afford encouragement while the 
pools are resting. The guides say, “The fish go 
through all this water; no crossing overland. 
See if you cannot tease one out of that riffle.” 

Very beautiful is the river in its variety of 
swift and quiet water, in its continual windings 
between alder-fringed banks and pebbly beaches. 
Just a little distance away stretch along for 
miles the steep sides of bold mountains. Down 
their furrowed slopes come the small trout 
brooks, but little honored with fishing rods be- 
cause of the more engaging quest of the lordly 
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salmon. There are no warnings, “Keep off the 
grass,” so that through the tall timothy and red- 
top just back of the aldered banks are the well 
worn trails. The farmers bear welcome in their 
faces. They can mark for you from day to day 
where the salmon and grilse have been seen leap- 
ing, and, as planting and hoeing are not great 
masculine burdens in their farming—for the 
wives and girls know how to use the hoe about 
as well as the men—and as haying does not begin 
until well into August, you can be guided by 
man or boy for a very reasonable consideration. 
They are excellent guides, and will keep you 
from threshing hopeless water. If you are will- 
ing to tire your fish to the edge of death in the 
water, and to risk it, you can gaff your own 
quarry and dismiss your guide, but big fish are 
not such willing risers as to make it pleasant 
to run too many chances after hooking one. 

There are thoroughbreds, however. who de- 
light to give the fish every possible chance, and 
honor themselves with every move from rise to 
finish. If it takes time to do this, undoubtedly 
the time is fraught with blessed joy mingled 
with the greater anxiety and uncertainty. 

It is refreshing when the fishermen are brought 
together at night to see the all absorbing thought. 
Nothing is discussed but the salmon, the in- 
fluence of the weather, the best kind of flies and 
tackle, and what are the chances on some neigh- 
boring streams. No matter who speaks, profes- 
sional or business man, priest or layman, to gain 
the best attention he must not divert the mind 
by aught except what pertains to the moody and 
mysterious habitant of the river. Strenuous ac- 
tivity at home, leadership in great interests, the 
burden of lives or souls—these must be dismissed 
without an apology. and command to rest in this 
race for the fish of high degree. To outgeneral 
his weariness, to make him forget his morning 
prayer not to be led into temptation, to meet his 
wonderful power, when, witha rush for the lure, 
he joins battle with you, command absorbing 
effort, and make profane any thought of the 
anxieties from which the sportsman has fled. 

This was a new place to us, and, after we 
saw our baggage disposed of, we settled down 
on the piazza to exhibit our simplicity and cur- 
iosity without disguise. As it was the Sabbath 
day, of course the better sportsmen were rest- 
ing or doing some sacred stunt. The pegs along 
the wall of the house under the piazza were not 
all doing work for the rods, nothing to our sur- 
prise, since courtesy to the newcomers dictated 
a few unoccupied places. Might not the inclina- 
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tion come to.string the rods after the sun set, 
so as to. be sure that Monday might not be too 
short a day? There might have been a few 
eee just loafing down near the home 
pool. 

We turned our eyes to the flies that danc'ed 
from the leaders on the rods and noted that t! cy 
were tied on No. 6 hooks. That agreed with 
our selection. Some were with double and some 
single hooks. This single hook heresy was a 
little contrary to our book theology, but it was 
in line with the trend of the minimum disguise. 
As to the clothing of the mischief, Jock Scott 
led, silver doctor held a second choice with black 
dose, and fairy was not far behind. In a general 
summing up, the signs consoled our prejudg- 
ment and flattered what had been written for us 
and others about the whims of Newfoundland 
salmon. 


We noted the small allowance of feather, but 
we did not discover the absence of blue in hackle 
or wing until the next day, when our guide called 
for scissors and carefully cut out all of that color 
in both hackle and wing. We made no pro- 
test, since he was our doctor. It marked the 
millinery taste of the Codroy salmon, and the 
judgment of the local expert was to us sacred. 
Next we looked over the rods, short and long, 
bamboo and greenheart. We concluded that a 
thirteen or fourteen foot rod need not be 
ashamed to hang on the average peg; whether 
it were greenheart or split bamboo would be 
more a matter of comfort than sufficiency for 
the work. When the two weeks’ whipping and 
fighting were over, our thirteen-foot greenheart 
had nothing to be ashamed of, nothing to be 
excused as a weakness, and was just as com- 
plete for another severe contest as when it was 
initiated. Our host, “Jim,” said it took his fancy 
and judgment. We bought it because Jim had 
seen all that had been doing there for several 
years in fighting fish. 

We have always admired the early riser for 
trout fishing on streams. But on salmon rivers 
there is considerable doubt about the value of 
an early start, for the morning breeze that creates 
the ripple is not due till mid-forenoon, and to 
whip the water before that breeze is to work 
against the day’s best friend. The strenuous 
early riser claims that the imperfect morning 
light and the greater freshness of the fish offset 
the ripple at least in quick water. 

The season had opened on the Little Codroy 
the week before, the first fish having been taken 
well up the stream on July 11, a twenty-pounder. 
Scattered in the lower pools near to tide water 
a few had been taken, but the success had not 
been satisfactory. The 1907 season was two or 
more weeks late. On the Grand Codroy the 
season opens three weeks ahead of the Little 
River. The selection of the lower stretch of 
the stream by the fishermen who preceded us in 
their arrival turned our first day’s efforts to 
the upper pools. The water was fairly high, even 
at the fords, so that it was nip and tuck to cross 
with waders without getting a cool sensation 
from an overflow. Boat fishing is practiced to 
some extent on the lower mile, but, when it is 
possible, it is much preferable to stand on the 
gravel of the bottom when casting, even if the 
water comes threateningly near the top of your 
waders, for you cannot only cast better, but you 
will not be in danger of a mishap when you have 
to get out to handle your fish. 

Monday’s result was merely an introduction 
to a big fellow who took advantage of a step 
to 2 better footing to throw himself at the loosely 
trailing fly. Between fish and man, the weight 
of sorrow was solely on our shoulders. There 
was a noisy splash, a quick glance, the sheen 
on a great gray body, a disappointment, a flaw 
in our title, and something to fasten upon one’s 
memory, not an entirely regretful episode. 
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After a little enforced rest we renewed cast- 
ing, but it was of no use; the fish had seen all 
of us he cared for, and, though we kept an eye 
on Big John Pool for two weeks, we ‘had to 
conclude that it was a case of too previous 
arrival for both of us, the hunted and the hunter. 

he next day found us as far down as Dead 
Man’s Pool to tide water. A little above, in the 
Kid’s Run, for ten seconds, we thought we had 
made a fast hitch, but, with a single rush into 
the air, a run of thirty feet, and the return of 
our fly, our hopes ended as fruitless as a dream. 
Stil! it may be that it was better than a drean’, 
for dreams will fade into the forgotten, but such 
a heavy. tug, such a dash for liberty, the promis- 
ing whirl of reel, and sad, unspoken good-bye, 


wil! rise up many a day in the memory. 

A‘ter a long period of alternate casting and 
resting, the fly had been accepted as worthy of 
the game, and, so certain were we when he 


beg?2 to run that our patience was about to 
be ::warded, that a joyous exclamation escaped, 
afte: ward ridiculed as born of “love’s young 
drecn.” But the guide kept busy and assured 


us ‘iat he scaled him at fifteen pounds and a 
few immaterial ounces. Those guides are not 
so very unsophisticated in the mammon of un- 
righ\cousness after all, though they do not travel 
far. Flattery grows everywhere. 


The fast falling stream foretold poor luck for 
some days; therefore we made a trip to the 
Grand Codroy, selecting Seven Mile Pool, about 
twenty miles further up the railroad. The time- 
table folder did not mention the shack where we 
were allowed to get off the train. It is the rule 
of the Reid railroad to cater to the traffic of the 
sporismen by dropping them at almost any well 
known pool on all the streams along which the 
tracks run, and this creates a very kindly regard 
for the management. 

Seven Mile Pool is quite long and fairly deep, 
having a high bank on one side along which the 
water makes a rapid run. Either the fish were 
off or we were too early, for not a fin did we 
see. Later in the day we walked down two 
miles to Five Mile Pool, another fine place, but 
we got nothing better there. Nevertheless the 
day was one of great pleasure, full of sunshine, 
fairly free from insect pests, and made hopeful 
at all hours by every tradition of former good 
luck that the guides could recall. We signalled 
the train in the barrens with a red bandanna, 
one of our party slid off a big tussock of moss 
and spilled one of Joe’s best cups of tea, and, in 
the gathering dusk we scrambled from the ditch 
aboard the cars. Nobody grumbled or thought 
of the morrow as without something sufficiently 
entertaining to keep us on a confident and happy 
move. 

The quivering fish on the pebbly beach weighs 
but little in the scales by which you measure en- 
joyment compared to the many hours when the 
expedition is uppermost, when you meditate upon 
and select the tackle, when the journey is on 
and free from business cares, when you imagine 
the pools, the leaping fish, the rush to the fly, 
the tug, the long runs of line as the spool is 
watched to see if it is going to hold out, and 
the glorious victory which you make a trifle 
more certain at home than on the ground. It 
is the old chestnut of anticipation and imagina- 
tion that has come trailing along with all the 
generations. Endless, tiresome wading, aching 
wrists and shoulders, all hide beneath the sleep 
and dreams that precede the morrow. 

We worked patiently and waited for the rain 
of Sunday. This made the salmon shift pools to 
one stretch of water further up, where changed 
conditions seemed to renew their curiosity or 
appetite, whichever it is that makes them take 
the fly. And so it came about that on Monday 
we took our lunch over the plump sides of an 
eight-pounder, a creature that had demonstrated 
all the forceful, peculiar and time honored antics 
of his royal ancestors. To forget and to smile 
largely was as easy as though this had been our 
opening day. We were deep down in com- 
Placent satisfaction, when the companion of our 
trip allowed his guide carelessly to drop a twenty- 
pounder on the weak sills of the piazza. It was 
a rude and disturbing jar, only to be quieted by 
Philosophy. Food and age were responsible for 
the overlapping size of the animal. The offer 





FOREST AND STREAM. 





SEVEN-MILE POOL ON 


of a fly and its acceptance on such a day was 
not a matter confined to one single pool. To 
have ripped the hook out after the salmon gave 
it a good set would not have been proper for 
a companion of gentle instincts. When the fish 
showed that he was weary of the struggle and 
life hardly worth the living, to have dragged him 
through the water any longer in pain would have 
been disgusting to the gaffer. And so the jar 
to our satisfied composure was perfectly proper, 
and not exceptional in a sportsman’s life. 

As the effect of Sunday's rain began to dis- 
appear, Tuesday we again went up on the Grand. 
The great pools there are at the Forks, also 
about a mile below, and so on for two miles. 
Besides, there are some excellent waters on the 
two branches. Two days netted the two fisher- 
men one salmon and four grilse. The rest of 
the week was spent in vain invitations. One 
bright day, when no ripple came upon the run 
at Red Bank, we went to the top of the hill and 
looked down to see the torpedoes that every now 
and then made such a commotion in the surface. 
There they lay, opening and closing their gills, 
twelve of them, as unimpressionable as suckers. 
There was one mighty old commodore that 
looked as though he were all of four feet long. 
The guide gave him to me as a bargain at forty 
pounds. Nobody will probably test him on the 
scales, for he has been advertising that pool too 
long to care to take on any new experiences. 
What a fund of stories about sportsmen he must 
have to draw from when he meets his friends 
on the spawning grounds, or at the sea side rest- 
ing for the capelin to digest after dinner. He 
will come to the surface and churn the water 
up as though he were a side-wheeler turning 
round, but not for love of any store bug. In 
a run below we saw four more, one of whom had 
lost a patch of skin off his neck in some net, and 
it fell to our lot to land him a few days 
later. 

A rainy, wild and windy Saturday, and more 
rain Sunday. The change of water was effec- 
tive. One fisherman, who had perhaps observed 
Saturday as a day of rest, caught a ten-pounder 
the next day. Those who had not observed the 
Jewish day began with good hopes Monday. By 
10 o'clock we had secured a nine-pounder after 
a half hour’s battle, and before going to lunch 
we had another of seven and one half pounds. 
How the spice of these two battles gave flavor 
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to the food! How good-natured and self-satis- 
fied we felt all the afternoon, although trying 
to make the day more of a red-letter one! Late 
that afternoon the sills of the piazza and our 
complacency had another jar when the gentle- 
man from Halifax came in and threw down one 
of 23, another of 19, and his twelve-year-old boy 
one of 12 pounds. Wonderful doings on that 
rise of water! Jock Scott on No. 6 single hooks 
did all the business. But it was pretty much all 
in after the water receded. 

We saw very few grilse taken on this stream. 
Maybe it was too early for them. On the Hum- 
ber at Grand Falls they were taking about a 
dozen grilse to every salmon. But the grown 
salmon were there, and almost without number, 
resting without ambition for flies under the 
foaming water of the falls, manifesting their 
presence by incessant leaping. We never before 
understood the plainly distinguishing mark of 
the grilse, his forked tail. When that disappears 
in a square tail he receives the honor mark of 
a salmon. That is said to come with his second 
return from his trip to the salt water. How long 
he remains in salt water to change from a smolt 
to a grilse we have not learned. With the change 
to a salmon comes a bronze sheen and a more 
portly form, less high kicking, more discretion 
about taking the fly, and the art of jigging or 
sulking when hooked. As the salmon progresses 
up stream and nears or reaches his spawning 
grounds he takes on a dark grayish color and 
loses much of his beauty. 

There is some danger that the keen zest of 
the trout fishermen will be impaired when he 
becomes a worshipper of the royal fish, still the 
seasons of the two are well apart, and the beauty 
of the large brook trout is so superior, and his 
power to fight for freedom so great and endur- 
ing, that a person warm with real sporting blood 
can hardly learn to despise his first love. 

There is a distinctive charm to bass, trout and 
salmon fishing, each winning ardent attention _be- 
cause one is not the mere enlargement or refine- 
ment of the best features of the other. 

This section of the island has not been settled 
for farming more than the years of half a genera- 
tion. From what we learned of the early fishing 


it is plain to see that the years of “rank good” 
fishing will not be many. Then will follow the 
moderate sport that is fully as enjoyable as the 
glut of primitive days. G. B. F. 
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Trout Fishing in Wyoming. 


Camp WASHAKIE, Wyo., Sept. 21.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: I had always heard the 
Philippine Islands abounded in opportunities 
for sport, and this is doubtless true of some lo- 
calities. I went prepared to devote consider- 
able energy -to the matter, but was disap- 
pointed, as the country about my station 
afforded very little in the way of game—only a 
few snipe and an occasional duck—not enough 
of either to make a fair bag, even if one 
should have killed all there were in that vicinity, 
while the physical exertion necessary to get 
any at all rendered shooting in that torrid 
climate almost dangerous to one’s health. We 
tried it for awhile, but in the end all gave it 
up as a failure. I have heard different accounts 
from other localities and doubt not that many 
parts of those islands offer fine sport. After 
serving out my tour in the islands, I returned 
with my regiment, arriving at San Francisco 
on May 15, last. We hastened along to our 
new station, Fort Robinson, Neb., which we 
reached on May 20. 

I believe it was Longfellow who wrote “All 
things come round to him who does but wait,’ 
and his sentiment found illustration in my ex- 
perience. I had always longed to be stationed 
at Fort Washakie. I had heard about it for 
years—its fine mountain climate—its numerous 
trout streams—its proximity to noble game and 
its nearness to the park. All these attractions 
had constantly stimulated my desire, but the 
opportunity had never occurred. The post was 
quite recently abandoned and turned over to 
the Interior Department, and I had _ conse- 
quently given up all expectation of ever ac- 
complishing my wishes. Upon our arrival at 
Robinson, however, we found instructions to 
send a troop of our regiment to camp near the 
old post for a while and keep the Indians 
quiet, as after the post was abandoned and the 
garrison withdrawn they had shown a disposi- 
tion to play the bully, and it was not con- 
sidered wise to leave so few whites unpro- 
tected among so many Indians. The Colonel 
offered me the detail with my troop (M), and 
in a few days we were on the ground made 
historic by the notebook of Bonneville and the 
pen of Irving. I send you a picture of our 
camp. It is too small to show the scenery, but 
you get a glimpse of the snow-covered Wind 
River Mountains in the background, although 
it was summer when the view was taken. 

Our camp is on the bank of Little Wind 
River, where, it is said, Colter used to trap. It is as 
fine a stream as one could wish. Its murmur- 
ing sings me to sleep at night, and it is the 
first thing I hear in the morning. We drink of 
its bright icy waters, and one can stand within 
a few yards of our kitchen and catch a fine trout 
or two quite frequently. 

This mountain air was a surprise to our ex- 
hausted Philippine condition. About a mile and 
a half down the stream and not far from its 
banks is a magnificent warm spring—mentioned 
by Bonneville—where we all go for our baths— 
it is said to be bottomless. I suppose that is 
merely a figure of speech, but at all events it 
is both deep and broad enough for all our pur- 
poses. All our rheumatism disappeared after 
a few weeks’ application of its waters. Con- 
veniently near it is a cold spring, so that with 
a little trouble we can stimulate our systems 
after the hot bath with a cold douche. My 
duty requires me to march about the reserva- 
tion and display our military force to the in- 
habitants—a most pleasant task. We can camp 
every night on a fine trout stream, and the en- 
tire force—we number only about thirty—sub- 
sists on trout on these marches. I have a de- 
tachment of Pack Train No. 3 of the Q. M. D. 
—ten cargo and two saddle mules with two 
packers—and they are absolutely the finest I 
have ever seen, so we can go anywhere with- 
out difficulty. 

I have but just returned from a ten days’ 
trip in the vicinity of Dubois, a small place of 
a few houses on the Big Wind, of little im- 
portance in itself, but which becomes more im- 
portant from the fact that it is situated on the 
wagon road to the park, and tourists get sup- 
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plies, mail and necessaries of all kinds there. 
From Fort Washakie into the park is said to 
be the most practicable wagon route, and the 
Wyo. & N. W. railroad, with terminus at 
Lander, has endeavored to make this route 
popular, and to that end has issued a very at- 
tractive folder which it would be worth any 
one’s while to procure if they contemplate a 
visit to either the park or the Jackson Lake 
country. 

On this trip we camped as usual every night 
on a trout stream and had all the fish we could 
eat. In fact, my men are such enthusiastic 
anglers that I hesitate to try to bring in many 
fish myself lest we have more than we can 
properly dispose of, and frequently release most 
of those I catch unless they are injured beyond 
recovery. These trout are the genuine speckled 
fellows, and in these icy waters even a small 
one makes considerable fuss when hooked—but 
big ones are plenty and we rarely need to 
bother with little fellows here. 

Taney’s Creek is crossed by the road at about 
five miles from Dubois, and if one is in quest 
of perfect trout fishing, that is the place for him 
to go. There is a small lake about four miles 
avove the crossing, and both lake and stream 
appear to abound with big fellows, full of life. 
who seem to delight in attempting to deprive 
you of your flies by grabbing them and frying 
to swim off with them. They are fierce ones 
who need neither patience nor coaxing in their 
pursuit; all they ask is for the angler to put 
his flies in the water and they will attend to 
the rest. After the fishermen had all come in, 
dressed their capture and deposited it in a big 
army uishpan, I strolled to tke cook fire to have 
a look at the day’s work. I was astonished. 
It was the most splendid fish exhibition I have 
ever seen, and I never expect to see it dupli- 
cated. I would blush to give numbers and 
weights, even had I taken them, which I did 
not, but I wish my friends of the Forest AND 
STREAM could have seen them with me. 
Soldiers, at least cavalry soldiers on the march, 
have good appetites, so in the end all these fish 
were duly consumed and none wasted, but if I 
ever camp on Taney’s Creek, again, I shall have 
to put an arbitrary limit on each man’s capture. 
as I do not wish so splendid an exhibition to be 
repeated—it is too extravagant for these days. 

There is a variety of fish more or less abun- 
dant in many of these streams called by some 
whitefish, by others grayling. I have no means 
of determining whether or not it is grayling; I 
have compared it with a picture of a grayling 
given in a monthly magazine, and the resem- 
blance appeared very close. I have read more 
or less about the grayling in the Forrest AND 
STREAM at One time, and have gotten the im- 
pression that it is considered equal if not 
superior to the trout, but I cannot consider 
the fish we have here under that name as even 
in the same class with the trout. His mouth 
appears too small to seize a lure as the trout 
does, consequently he takes little nips at it, and 
it is quite difficult to get him fairly hooked on 
a fly, though I doubt not if you gave him time 
enough he would gorge a bait and be readily 
captured by that means; but with a fly I must 
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consider the grayling—if this be the grayling— 
as a disappointment. We also regard him as 
inferior to the trout as a table fish. In fact, if 
this be the real grayling, the general con- 
sensus of opinion in this camp is that in streams 
from which he has disappeared he was not much 
loss if his place has been filled by trout. There 
appears no present danger of his disappearance 
from the streams about here, however, and if 
any one is in need of specimens, they can get 
them in great abundance at the confluence of 
Dinwiddie Creek with the Wind River. We 
were camped at that point and the men caught 
but few trout in that stream, as its waters were 
of a bluish-clay tint that seemed not to favor 
the trout’s taking the lure; but what they lacked 
in trout they easily made up in grayling (?) 
catching all we could eat for supper. They did 
this, however, wholly with grasshopper bait. 

When I was ordered here, I was informed 
that the detail would be but two months, when 
we would be relieved by another troop. I have 
already been here for more than that period and 
have been assured that I shall not be relieved 
before cold weather. Though it is an accepted 
saying that “Disappointment is the common 
lot,” in this instance I appear to have been an 
exception to the rule, and I will close by assur- 
ing Forest AND STREAM fraternity that, in 
spite of this saying, one of their number has 
gotten the billet he wants. 

WiuiaM F. Fiyny. 





Fly-Casting in the Wind. 


RECENTLY it was stated in these columns that 
tournament fly-casters anxious to try to equal 
or excel record casts have an almost hopeless 
task before them, the reason being the abnor- 
mally high scores made with the greatest ease 
by the members of the San Francisco Fly-Cast- 
ing Club in the heavy winds that sweep across 
Stow Lake, in Golden Gate Park, San Fran- 
cisco, every afternoon. 

For example, at a recent meeting of this club, 
in the distance fly-casting event, which it is 
assumed was cast with I0 or I1-ounce rods, 
seven out of the nine contestants cast 100 feet 
or over, high score being 124 feet, second man 
116 and third 111 feet. In the re-entry high man 
scored 121 feet. All these scores would be credit- 
able, under ordinary conditions, had they been 
made with two-handed salmon rods, 

It is unfortunate, not that the San Francisco 
Fly-Casting Club members are supurb fly-casters, 
but that they hold their contests at a place where 
the wind lifts the line on the back cast and 
carries it far ahead on the forward cast, so that 
men who could not average 100 feet under all 
conditions generally found in this sport make 
scores of 125, 130, even further with the greatest 
ease. It is true that some of the more expert 
members can average 100 to 120 feet in a calm, 
but taking conditions as they come—head winds, 
cross winds, puffy rear winds—and no man can 
hope to equal these great scores. 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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A Defense of Light Tackle. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Sept. 18—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The quotation from Mr. Marston, 
editor of the London Fishing Gazette, appearing 
upon page 419 of your issue for Sept. 14, will 
be read by American sea anglers with mingled 
surprise and amusement., A disparagement of 
the trend toward light tackle, particularly from 
the editor of an angling journal, is a monu- 
mental mistake of policy. This “craze,” which 
is condemned so calmly, has resulted in material 
lessening of the annual rod catch of marine game 
fishes at Avalon, an end in itself altogether meri- 
tor.ous and worthy of support. Whereas a 
doz-n yellowtail could be taken from a feeding 
sch ol before it ceased biting, on heavy tackle, 
the ‘ighter rigs taking more time to subdue each 
individual, thus reducing the total catch. 
Mr. Marston betrays his unfamiliarity with 
actual field conditions in tuna fishing when he 
declares, “As fish are practically killed by the 
reel, this bit of split cane does not really count 
in tue fight. The tip merely hangs on the line; 
the ‘sh tows the boat by pulling directly on the 
reel.’ A salmon angler might well conceive 
suc. a condition of affairs by applying his 
met) ods mentally to tuna fishing. Let him en- 
dea, or to kill a hundred pound fish some three 
huncred feet directly beneath the boat “by the 
reel That “bit of split cane” is called upon 
mig'itily for pumping the fish up against his 
tremendous struggles and the great water pres- 
sure. Reeling in a tuna is all nonsense. To 
make it more intelligent to this gentleman it 
may be translated into his vernacular as “bloom- 
ing tommy rot.” Ask Mr. Eddy about that “tip 
merely hanging on the line.” He can give you 
final information concerning that piece of fantas- 
tic news, the exclusive property of one 6,000 
miles from the battle ground. 

As for the fish towing the boat by pulling 
directly on the reel, that is, of course, on the line, 
it is enough to say that the launches are twenty 
feet in length with 4 horsepower engines, and a 
2i-strand line, to say nothing of the 9-strand, 
breaks at a test of 48 pounds dead strain. 

His suggestion that tuna might as well be 
fought off the butt alone is too ridiculous for 
detailed refutation. His final fling that tuna are 
buried after capture is rather pathetic. The 
majority of tuna are eagerly given in charge of 
the taxidermist for mounting. 

As you have given his remarks such promi- 
nence, possibly to the injury of the light tackle 
movement among the uninformed, it is but fair 
that the angling public should have the fore- 
going as well. Everyone dislikes a controversy, 
but the truth should be given a hearing. 

F. L. Harprine. 


[We have heard rodmakers state that they dis- 
like to make a split bamboo rod of the length 
required by some of the Pacific coast angling 
clubs, and keep the weight down to nine ounces 
flat. They assert that so great a proportion of 
the total weight must be put into the bamboo 
that the hand-grasp and its fittings must be made 
too frail to successfully withstand the strain to 
which they are certain to be subjected in long 
fights with large fish. 

This would seem to argue that the minimum 
weight limit is being placed too low, or the 
minimum length too high. to get the best results 
from the rod. This, however, applies more 
directly to rods made with a separate hand- 
grasp, or butt, as it is called by the Tuna Club. 
In these the female ferrule and the reel-seat are 
practically one piece, the demand for strength 
necessitating heavy metal. Rods made in one 
Piece with the bamboo extending through grasp 
and down to the erd of butt, can easily be made 
sufficiently strong for all practical purposes, 
give much better action, and at nine ounces 
weight represent a pleasanter rod:to fish with 
than those made in two pieces—a long tip and 
a heavy hand-grasp. 

In its rule which allows the use of a six-ounce 
tip and a hand-grasp or butt of any desired 
weight, the Tuna Club is in the same position 
as many of the fly-casting clubs, whose rules 
State that a “five-ounce rod’ may weigh 5% 
ounces if it has either a solid metal reel-seat 
Or a separate hand-grasp fitted with the usual 
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metal ferrules. Some persons insist, therefore, 
that a rod with independent handle and solid 
metal reel-seat should be allowed to weigh 6% 
ounces and still come under the 5-ounce rule. 
At the same time a rod fitted with reel-bands 
must weigh under five ounces to be admitted, 
and it must of necessity be made much more 
slender than one fitted with metal reel-seat, and 
is therefore less powerful, other conditions being 
equal, Then aluminum, rubber and celluloid 
reel-seats must be considered. 

These allowances serve to make a statement 
as to the weight of a rod confusing and mis- 
leading. It would be far better to make rules 
apply to the actual weight of the rod. The trout 
rod could then weigh 534 ounces or less. Per- 
haps the sea rods could be made safe at ten 
ounces actual weight. Six strips of good bam- 
boo in a rod of this weight would withstand 
severe strain, and a strong hand-grasp be in- 
cluded. It were better to make the weight 
eleven ounces than to call it something which 
it is not. 

We do not consider that our publication of 
Mr. Marston’s remarks has injured the light 
tackle movement. Plants that will not thrive 
in the light of day will never furnish fuel for 
the camp-fire, and honest criticism will not hurt 
any reform movement worthy of the name. 
While the rods now used in angling for Pacific 
coast fish and buttons may well be called fishing 
rods, it is conceivable that in the future a six- 
ounce tip may be attached to a section of gas 
pipe, the whole to weigh five or six pounds. 
Attached to this unbreakable “butt” there may 
under the rules be a reel weighing a couple more 
pounds. There is nothing to prevent this being 
called light tackle. Should this come about, the 
bank fisherman with his billiard cue and huge 
grooved wooden disk, will be in the same class, 
though he does not now call his outfit light 
tackle. 

We are in favor of bona fide light tackle for 
all fishing, but a thin line and a tip of a certain 
weight does not alone constitute light tackle. 
“Light tackle’ should, and generally is, de- 
fined as a rod of light weight, a small reel, a 
fine line and hooks of a size suited to the game. 
—EpIrTor. } 


New England Angling and Anglers. 


Boston, Sept. 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The end of the fishing season in Maine now fast 
approaching finds many anglers hurrying away 
to get the last of the sport. Most of them are 
going to the central and northwestern sections 
of the State, and the knowing ones are seeking 
waters at high elevation, for it is in such locali- 
ties that the best fly-fishing is found in Sep- 
tember. 

Mr. H. E. Baird returned a few days ago 
from Kingsbury, Maine, in a splendid fishing 
country, and with Moose, Foss and Tilton 
ponds and a half score of the finest trout 
streams flowing into them. He came home 
with a few stories of what it seems like to get 
good trout fishing. This experience as a climax 
to two weeks spent at his old home in Ver- 
mont, where he landed trout out of swift water 
up to 2% pounds, leaves him well satisfied with 
the season’s results. 

Mr. L. P. Whitcomb, of Beverly, just back 
from a month’s stay at Viles’ Camps, says that 
in one day more than 500 trout were hooked 
and landed at Tim Pond, most of them being 
returned to the water, and many other days 
showed scores of half as many. The fish are 
not large, but they are of good fighting size, 
and with light tackle furnish splendid sport. 

Mr. A. F. Powers has just reached home, 
having spent ten days camping with a friend 
on the Sebago Lake shore, near White’s Bridge. 
Using frogs and crickets as bait, they landed 
160 small-mouth bass during their stay. Many 
of the fish ran 34 pounds in weight, and very 
few were hooked weighing less than two pounds. 

Mr. Everett Fisk, of Somerville, writing from 
Melvin, N. H., on Lake Winnepesaukee, says: 
“Yesterday seemed like old times at the bridge. 
Fred got a bass weighing 5% pounds; I got 
a 5-pounder. Mr. Sleigh got two—5 pounds 
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and 2% pounds. We lost several good ones. 
Using two rods, I had one on each at the same 
time, and regret to say that I lost them both. 
Four of the fish weighed 18 pounds.” 

Mr. Frank D. Carney, of Steelton, Pa., 
stopped over in Boston a week ago to outfit 
for a trip to Lake St. John, Quebec. After try- 
ing the ouananiche at Grand Discharge, he in- 
tends going on a camping trip after big square- 
tails up the Peribonca River and expects to 
cover a large section of the best trout fishing 
country north of Lake St. John. 

Mr. W. A. Belcher, of Weymouth, left early 
this month for Catalina Island, California, to 
devote several weeks to tuna fishing. Last year 
he arrived there in September and took the first 
fish that had been landed in three weeks. His 
catch numbered four fish, the largest weighing 
56 pounds. 


HACKLE. 


Anglers’ Club of New York. 


THE storm of last Saturday, Sept. 21, held 
off until the last event in the week-end series 
of contests was completed. Then it broke, and 
the members who were putting away their rods 
and taking the measuring line away from the 
Pool had to scurry to shelter. For a few 
moments it looked as if some of them would 
be hurt by falling trees, so heavy was tke squall 
preceding the downpour of rain. All afternoon 
the humidity and the heat were excessive, and 
those who practiced with their salmon rods felt 
the effects of the temperature. 

The first event was for a cup presented by 
Walter McGuckin. The conditions called for 
distance casting with 5-ounce fly-rods, con- 
testants handicapped according to their records ; 
time, seven minutes, with no allowanceg for acci- 
dents. George LaBranche won the cup with the 
best cast he has ever made with so light a rod, 











87 feet. The scores: 

Best Allow 

Cast. ance Score. 
George La Branche 87 2 89 
V. R. Grimwood. cones 0 82 
Perry D. ree: 76 54 81 4 

: a 74 34 74 

R 5. 69 28 718 





The second event was half-ounce bait-casting, 
distance, average of five casts to count. The 
prize is a 16-strip split bamboo salt water rod 
made by John R, Cushier years ago, and pre- 
sented to the club for competition. It will be- 
come the property of the member winning it 


- twice. Perry D. Frazer won this event with an 
average of 1502-5 feet. The scores: 

Average. 

Perry D. Frazer...... 149 163 #152 155 *133 150 2-5 

Edward Cave........... 2 130 *40 144 1366 118 1-2 

Harry Friedman.. *4 14 140 137 *97 112 45 


George La Branche 
Eee 
*Backlashes. 





-1426136 *25 118 136 112 
5 1400 0 °%5 70 73 


Informal contest with four-ounce fly-rods, five 
minutes, distance: 


Geo. La Branche...... 76 6 
V. R. Grimwood 746 


R. J. Maitasccccecssasn 74 


Salmon fly-casting, practice, ten minutes: 
Geo. La Branche...... 112 Perry D. Frazer.......0<. 106 





The following schedule of events has been 
arranged for the balance of the season: 


Sept. 28, the Pool, Central Park.—Half-ounce accuracy, 
bait-casting, for a cup given by oom e La Branche; sec- 
ond contest for the Cushier rod; salmon fly-casting, 15- 
foot rods. 

Oct. 5, Prospect Park, Brooklyn.—Dry fly-casting, for 
a cup presented by C. eS Levison; accuracy fly-casting, 
for a cup given by E. H. Myers. 

Oct. 12, the Pool, Central Park.—Quarter-ounce bait, 
distance; third contest for the Cushier rod, if its owner- 
ship is not decided on Sept. 28; otherwise, salmon fly- 
casting. 

Oct. 19, all day, at the Pool, Conteal Park.—Five-ounce 
rod fly-casting, distance, 9 o "clock A M.; heavy rod fly- 
casting, distance, 10 o’clock; salmon A -casting, distance, 
11 o’clock; quarter-ounce bait- -casting, istance, 1 o’clock; 
half-ounce bait-casting, distance, 2 o’clock; dry fly- -casting, 
accuracy, 3 o’clock; accuracy bait-casting, ree or half- 
ounce, 4 o’clock; switch fly-casting, 5 o’cloc 

Oct. 26.—Salmon fly; heavy an’ fly; five-ounce rod fly; 
all distance; for cups. 

Cups will be a in all events for which prizes have 
not been specially offered. 


The next regular business nate will be held 
the night of Oct. 1. 




































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































YWACINMITING 


The Cup Challenge. 


THE prospect of another cup race is most 
pleasing to all yachtsmen. It is the blue ribbon 
of yachting, and any contest for it is sure to 
encourage the sport in general. 

Sir Thomas Lipton may, and then he may 
not, win it—we naturally hope he will not, for 
if the cup once gets to the shores of Erin, it 
may not come back in a hurry. The difference 
between racing in one’s own waters and in that 
of another country has been forcibly brought 
home to the crews of the three sonder class 
boats that have tried unsuccessfully to win 
prizes in. both German and Spanish waters. In 
Germany the weather was much wore windy 
than was favorable to the American boats, and 
in Spain it was too light. 

The home boat always has an advantage also 
in being more familiar with the set of the 
tides, the likelihood of certain shifts of wind 
coming at certain times, and, above all, a sort 
of moral courage infused by the encouragement 
of the mass of surrounding countrymen who 
are ever ready to vent their feeling in cheers. 

Sir Thomas Lipton has had more experi- 
ence than any man who ever came over for the 
cup, but he does not sail the yacht himself. If 
the same skipper is given three or four chances 
in these waters, he will become accustomed to 
the conditions under which he has to sail, and 
that is the greatest factor in the whole business. 

The possibility of the race being between 
smaller yachts than formerly will be an ad- 
vantage to both sides. The cost will be much 
reduced for one thing, and the size will be such 
as the English designers have had more experi- 
ence with than the large go-footers. 


The challenge this year comes through the 
Royal Irish Y. C. 


Yacht Racing Not on the Decline. 


Some idea of the extent to which yachting 
has developed on Long Island Sound can be 
gained by a summary of the principal events 
sailed during the season of 1907. A record of 
thirty-one regattas shows a total of 1,434 yachts 
that raced, the largest number of entries being 
in the handicap class, where, in the four 
divisions constituting this class, no less than 
277 yachts sailed. The New York thirties comes 
next with 174 entries. There were 100 dories 
that sailed in these thirty-one races. 

Larchmont Y. C. races of July 24 and 25 were 
the largest attended of any, there being 107 
yachts sailing the first day and 106 on the sec- 
ond. One newspaper announced there were 110 
yachts, but in their report they had duplicated 
the names of some yachts which raced in their 
own and also against other classes. 

Even 107 yachts is a record. Some of the 
old-timers, looking back through the magni- 
fying mist of time, remarked that it was not 
equal to what it used to be in the old days. 
Just to show how misleading such remarks are, 
let us turn back to some old records and see 
for ourselves. On July 4, 1893, the papers came 
out with big headlines announcing the unprece- 
dented record of fifty-three yachts starting in 
one race. 

I remember that race myself. I was there, 
and to me it stands out as a memorable regatta, 
yet it comes nowhere near the 107 starters of 
July 24, 1907. 

Surely yachting is anything but on a decline 
when such facts are before one. 

Down in Gravesend Bay there were practi- 
cally no entries in classes above the 27ft. P 
class, and in twenty-two races there were 408 
yachts sailed. The best attended race was that 
of the Brooklyn Y. C. on July 4, there being 
twenty-eight starters. 
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Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. Race. 


Tue last race of the season at Oyster Bay 
was sailed under the auspices of the Sea- 
wanhaka Corinthian Y. C. on Saturday, Sept. 
21. The 30-footers were the only boats sailing 
for a $100 prize offered in memory of the late 
Henry C. Rouse. 

Races were sailed in both the morning and 
afternoon, the winner being Phryne, owned by 
Mr. C. W. Wetmore, with Nepsi second and 
Dahinda third. 

There was only a light breeze in the morning 
when the first heat was started at 10:55 A. M., 
but the second heat, starting at 3:10 P. M., was 
favored with a moderately strong breeze with 
a heavy squall thrown in for variety. The 
summary: 


First Heat—Course 10 Miles—Start, 10:55. 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Alera, A. H. & J. W. Alker........... 


2015 31015 
Atair, G. C. & J. E. Meyer........... 217 24 

Dahinda, W. E. Roosevelt............ 2 26 49 
Nepsi, J. 


Se I  cctebdscavasnakeonen 2 11 44 
Minx, Howard Wiillets................ 2 00 35 


© 
& 
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Phryne, C. W. Wetmore 
Second Heat—Course, 10 Miles—Start, 3:1 
5 38 56 


Saak 


SaS2R BRES 


ponoronone> rococecs 


BSNS 


Phryne 


The points awarded the competing yachts are as fol- 


lows: 

2d Heat. 
Phryne 
Nepsi .. 
Dahinda 
Minx 
Alera 


ew 
& 
s 


1st Heat. Total. 
chee 10 


Atlantic Y. C. Race. 


THE last race of the Atlantic Y. C. for the 
season of 1907 was almost spoiled by an ex- 
tremely wicked squall. Out of the seventeen 
yachts that sailed, only four managed to firish 
the race. All the rest withdrew except the 
special class Q boat, Spots, which sank. Many 
finished with torn sails and disabled gear. 

Joy won in the Q class from Spider, and the 
dory Nancy, pluckily sailed by W. L. Sweet, Jr., 
won from Mosque. The summary: 


Sloops—Class Q—Start, 3:10—Course 12 Miles. 
Finish. Elapsed, 
oy, W._H. Childs 2 48 40 
Spider, Hendon Chubb B 2580 0 
Soya, W. A. Barstow Disabled. 
Saetta, W. Did not finish. 
Vingt Trois, R. A. Brown Did not finish. 
Sloops—Q Special Class—Start, 3:15—Course 8 Miles, 
Spots, Healy and Roberts Disabled. 
Sloops—Class S—Start, 3:25—Course 8 Miles. 
Bensonhurst, R Not timed. 
M. and F., Withdrew. 
Nereid, H. J. Withdrew. 
Goblin, Speidel Brothers Did not finish. 
Dories—Class X—Start, 3:35—Course 4 Nautical Miles. 
Nancy, W. L. Sweet, Jr 61440 139 
Mosque, L. S. Tieman 
Bobs, R. E. Speir 
a Weeks and Eagle 
euce, C. L. Atkinson 


40 
14010 
Did not finish. 
Did not finish. 
Did not finish. 


A cLEvER scheme, adopted by an old yachts- 
man, was to copper the bottom of his yacht’s 
keel for two feet up from the bottom. When 
he laid her ashore to paint, as he.always did, 
she never settled in the sand so deep but what 
all the painted part was clear, the copper being 
scrubbed clean with a broom. 


ESSEX, A BOSTON Q BOAT, 
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The Free for all Race at Jamestown. 


Tue free-for-all race, open to yachts of 4oft. 
lencth over all and under, which was sailed at 
Jamestown, on Tuesday, Sept. 17, was not a 
very exciting affair, partly because the wind 
wa: light and partly because most of the men 
in the several crews were rather tired after the 
work of the previous day. Seven yachts entered 
—Dorothy, Little Rhody, Dorothy Q., and Cap- 
sicum of the class Q fleet, the sloop Usona, 
owned by Capt. Peake, of the Hampton Roads 
Y. —.; the yawl Mattachesset, owned by Capt. 
Whe, of the same club, and the sloop Mar- 
gar. B., owned by Hugh Duffy, of the Capital 
City Y. C., of Washington. 

A> the outset the wind was light from a point 
sout’ of west. It fell away almost to nothing 
ear!) in the afternoon and then came out fairly 
fres. from the east. The course promised about 
thre. miles of a spinnaker run, something less 
thar two miles of reaching, and then about 
thre: miles of windward work on each round, 
but '.e change of wind gave the yachts rather 
less ‘han a full leg of windward work coming 
hom. on the first round and a full leg of wind- 
ward work going out on the second. The total 
dista:ce was 1534 miles. 

The start was not a very spirited one, al- 

thou: the boats were fairly close together. 
Little Rhody, which is distinctly a light 
weat. cr boat, took the lead almost at once and 
kept it. She finished the first round nearly 
four minutes ahead of Dorothy Q., five minutes 
aheac of Capsicum, and nine minutes ahead of 
Dorothy. The first of the three old-timers was 
more than twenty minutes astern, and the other 
two were close on her heels. 
Rhody won with ease nearly ten 
minutes ahead of Capsicum, which finished sec- 
ond. Margaret B. withdrew at the end of the 
first round, but Usona and the yawl spunkily 
hung on to the end, although they were nearly 
an hour later than the winner at the finish, and 
their owners now have the satisfaction of hav- 
ing sailed a race in company with four fliers 
from northern waters. 


San Francisco Yachting. 


Tue twelfth annual regatta of the Pacific 
Inter-Club Yacht Association, which takes place 
on California Admission Day, Sept. 9, is engag- 
ing the attention of all the clubs and their mem- 
bers. The list of entries was closed on Sept. 
4. with twenty-six yachts entered. These in- 
clude the Annie, Yankee, Nixie and Speedwell, 
in the 44ft. class; Harpoon, Edith, Alert, Per- 
haps and Presto, in the 36ft. class; Challenger, 
Nautilus, White Heather, U and I and Ethel H., 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


in the 3oft. class; Aeolian, Mist, Discovery, 
Neva, Nettie, Ceres and Moonlight, in the 2sft. 
class; Iola, Truant and Mary, in the special yawl 
class; and Ruby and Idler, in the special 2oft. 
class. The race will be sailed over the associa- 
tion’s channel course, starting from Miegg’s 
wharf in San Francisco. Pennants will be 
awarded to the yachts winning the first and 
second places in each class. There will be a 
one gun start, time being taken from the start- 
ing signal. The officials of the races are Allen 
M. Clay, referee; R. R. ?Hommedieu and 
Herbert Hauser, judges, and T. J. Kavanagh 
and Roy Ward, timers. 

Other events of the next few days are: The 
cruise of the Corinthian Y. C. to Dunbarton 
Point to-morrow, and the Farallon race of the 
San Francisco Y. C. on Sept. 14. 

The yacht clubs of San Francisco Bay took 
advantage of the holiday last Monday and made 
three-day cruises to various points about the 
bay. The San Francisco Y. C. and the Cali- 
fornia Y. C. made trips up into the Suisun 
section of the bay, while the Corinthians went 
south to Alviso, where they were the guests 
of the South Bay Y. C. over Sunday. 

The yachts Meteor and Aloha, of the Cor- 
inthian Y. C., have just completed a week’s trip 
into the rivers and sloughs opening into the bay. 
Meteor got hung up on a mud bank for a short 
time and both vessels had to be helped out oc- 
casionally by a launch, but there were no mis- 
haps of importance. At Stockton the crews 
were the guests of the Slough City yachtsmen. 


Colonial Y. C. Night Parade. 


Forty motor boats of the Colonial Y. C.’s 
fleet, gay with electric lights, Japanese lanterns 
ond other decorations, passed in review of hun- 
dreds along Riverside Drive and at the club 
house in the annual carnival of the club. The 
frst prize, for best appearance, a liquid com- 
"ass, was given to Dixie Crane, owned by W. S. 
Deerier, and the second prize went to Virginia 
II., owned by C. J. McGloin. 

From the club house, at ro8th street, the boats 
naraded past the Columbian Y. C., at Ejighty- 
sixth street, thence to the recreation pier at 125th 
street and the club house. All were brilliantly 
illuminated and the club house was a mass of 
decorations and lights. After the review danc- 
ing and light refreshments were enjoyed. 


EVERYTHING is power boats this week on the 
Hudson River, as it is “race week” for the 
Motor Boat Club of America, whose club house 
at 1o8th street is the Mecca for all put! put! 
men. 


— | 
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Seawanhaka Fifteen-Footers. 


E1cut of the little one-design boats of the 
Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. sailed their last 
race starting at 3:15 P. M. on Saturday, Sept. 
21. The Flicker, owned by Mr. E. C. Hender- 
son, was the winner. Fortunately for them, the 
little fellows finished their race before the heavy 
squall that swept across the Sound late in the 
afternoon reached Oyster Bay. The summary: 





Finish. Elapsed. 
Flicker, E. C. Henderson...........0. 43458 11958 
Grayling, H. W. Warner............00 120 23 
By Mie ie eins cdnospences eeuks 1 21 15 
Grilse, G. E. Roosevelt.... 1 22 08 
Sabrina, C. W. Wetmore.. 1 22 06 
Alys, F. R. Coudert....... 1 23 08 
Thelema, C. Mackenzie ..........cce0 1% 40 





Imp, owned by Mr. H. H. Landon, wins the 
cup offered for this series of races among these 
boats, as she won the most number of points. 


A Single Hander. 


THE single-hand cruiser, whose lines are 
given herewith, is one where seaworthiness has 
been the first consideration above everything 
else. A boat of that profile will bite to wind- 
ward remarkably well, is quick on the helm 
and sensitive to the lightest touch on the tiller. 

They will live and keep going in the face of 
downright heavy weather longer than any other 
style of craft. 

One advantage also is the headroom one can 
get under a flush deck. The only disadvantage 
is in the heavy keel required, as this is quite an 
item to a poor man, but it is the life of this 
model, and any one who can stand that ex- 
pense gets a perfect little sea boat. 





Eleanor Wins at Jamestewa. 


MANHASSET, after winning the King’s cup, de- 
parted for the north, along with the 27-footer 
Regina and the Q boat Little Rhody. The 
latter is making an outside trip of it, going out 
to sea and coming up with as much assurance 
as a three-masted schooner. Her skipper, Mr. 
C. T. Tillinghast, has proved more than once 
his daring on the open sea in winning ocean 
races. 

The remaining Q boats sailed for the Lipton 
cup, originally offered for classes H, J and K 
that produced no entries, against Sue, she allow- 
ing the smaller boats time, but was never able 
to save it. Dorothy Q won the first race on 
Wednesday, Sept. 18, with Baltimore Dorothy 
second, and Capsicum third. 

Eleanor, owned by Mr. F. W. Fabyan, of 
Marblehead, Mass., won the second race on 
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SAIL AND DECK 


Thursday and again on Friday, thereby winning 
the cup. 

The boats’ standing figured on the point sys- 
tem is as follows: Eleanor, 12 points; Dorothy 
Q, 11; Dorothy, 9; Capsicum, 9. 


Naiad. 


THE accompanying sail and deck plans show 
what the little sloop Naiad, owned by Dr. J. B. 
Palmer, looks like on paper. She is a well 
known craft in the first division of the handi- 
cap class and is from the design of Mr. H. J. 
Gielow. T. R. Webber, of New Rochelle, built 
her in 1903, and she has taken part in nearly 
every race since then. 

She flies the commodore’s flag of the Knick- 
erbocker Y. C. 


PLAN OF NAIAD. 


Reminiscences of a Yachtsman. 


Tuere has to be a beginning to everything. 
We are taught very early in life that in the 
beginning the Lord made Heaven and earth, the 
sea and all that therein is. Incidently that in- 
cludes Long Island Sound which, to my way of 
thinking, is the finest sheet of water for yacht- 
ing on this planet. As most of my early ex- 
periences were on Long Island. Sound and 
vicinity I suppose that is one of the reasons I 
am so fond of it. As kids my brother and I 
spent every summer at Old Ferry Point, our 
grandfather’s place, which, by the way, is an 
island, so it is not surprising that we took to 
water like young ducks; in fact, I cannot re- 
member the time when we could not row or 
swim. 

The first sail 1 ever took by myself as cap- 
tain, and my younger brother as crew, is still 
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very fresh in my memory, for more reasons than 
one. I will not go back to dates, as that would 
make me too old a bird. However, it was one 
summer, quite a while ago, when I was a boy 
of eight, and my brother about six, that father 
presented us with a skiff to go rowing, crabbing 
and fishing in. She was about 14ft. long, very 
beamy and built as heavy as a battle ship. Well, 
to get down to my yarn. We decided one day 
that rowing was rather a tiresome job and not 
enough excitement in it, so resolved to break 
the parental rule and put sail on her. This we 
had to do secretly, which, of course, made it 
more exciting. We had been discovered cone 
day sailing before the wind with a horse blan!.et 
lashed to two oars, and were then and there 
forbiden ever to do that again. This time we 
were going to have a real sail, but how to cet 
it without discovery was the question. Our first 
trouble was a mast, and after a search arowid 
the place we solved that problem by taking a 
lima bean pole from the garden. This we man- 
aged to get down to the dock and concealed 
under the bath house without discovery. Afier 
much discussion as to the merits of sheets or 
horse blankets for the sail we finally decided 
on a sheet, for the reason that it would be the 
easier to obtain. We removed one from our 
bed next morning after it had been made up 
for the day, got hold of a pair of scissors and 
carried both down to the bath house. Spread- 
ing the sheet on the floor we cut out a fairly 
good leg of mutton sail, although the leech 
showed that we were novices with scissors. The 
way to make a hole through the thwart so as to 
step our mast came very near spoiling all our 
plans. We had to ring in as an accomplice one 
of the farm hands, who cut it out for us with 
a chisel. It was square, or rather oblong in 
shape, but that did not bother us a bit. Blocks 
or halliards we had none, and in fact, do not 
think we would have known what to do with 
them if we did. Some carpet tacks served our 
purpose. The luff of the sail we tacked to the 
lima bean pole over all the bumps, notches, etc. 
For a boom we found an extra sprit that be- 
longed to a sprit and boom sail of a Hell Gate 
pilot boat, the property of some of our older 
cousins. It was much too long, but we tacked 
the foot of the sail to it and let it extend for- 
ward of the mast, somewhat on the order of 
the small craft around Atlantic City. A _ piece 
of wire caught over one of the notches on the 
mast served to hold the boom in place. To step 
our mast was the next thing on the programme, 
and we had to beach the old hooker before we 
could do a thing. Somehow after quite a 
struggle we got the mast upright with all sail 
set, and I can remember how proud we were of 
the way our sail flapped in the breeze. Such a 
thing as having a step for the heel of the mast 
had never occurred to either of us. In fact, we 
came near putting to sea without a main sheet. 
If I remember rightly I gave the order to pull 
in the sail, and my crew remarked that there 
was nothing to pull it in with. That meant more 
trouble and nearly caused a mutiny, my crew 
absolutely refusing to go up to the bleach green 
and cut away a clothes line until I bribed him 
by giving him my knife for keeps, which in 
those days was one of my most precious posses- 
sions. 


It seemed hours to me before he returned, 
and I had almost begun to think he had 
been “caught with the goods” when he appeared 
with about three fathoms of line. He casually 
mentioned that there had been lots of clothes on 
the line, but that he had thrown them down into 
the ice house, so that no one would know he 
had taken the clothes line. At the time I 
thought that a very brilliant idea, and compli- 
mented him on his smartness. A little later in 
the day I changed my views on that subject. 
If there was any smartness in anything I had 
it. We tied our main sheet on the end of the 
boom and gave her a shove off the beach. After 
going about fifteen feet a puff hit us and we 
luffed plumb into the ladder at the end of the 
dock. Rather a lucky thing for us, as in our 
haste to get aw2v we had forgotten our oars 
and rowlocks. Having no rudder there was 
nothing to steer with. We had cut out a 
rounded place in the transom so as to learn to 
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ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 
Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, “Designer,” Boston. 


BURGESS @ PACKARD 


Naval Architects and Engineers 
151 State Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Tel. 4870 Main. Cable, “Burgess,”” Boston. 


MARBLEHEAD OFFICE AND WORKS: 
Nashua Street, Marblehead, Mass. 


Y‘CHT BUILDING, STORAGE AND REPAIRS 


ton Steam Shearlegs, Large Storage Capacity. Ship 
Ch:ndlery and Machine Shops. 


Largest Railway in Marblehead (21 feet of water) 


























ttle Haste.””—Champion 21-footer. 
stlook.”—Winner of Quincy Cup. 
-llegrina.””—40-rater. 
ercedes.”—Fastest 60 Rating Automobile Boat afloat, 
3B» miles. 
“> neland.”"—103-foot Gasolene Passenger Boat, 19 miles. 
izabeth Silsbee.” —135-ft. Auxiliary Fishing Schooner. 
Fas -st and most powerful on the Atlantic Coast. 
B ston Hospital Ship.—Steel, 600 tons. 
“( \eaner.”—Auxiliary Wrecking Schooner of Chatham. 
rinthian.””—Champion of the Pacific Coast, 1905-'06. 
( vricket.”"—40-footer. Champion of Gulf Coast. 
“Orestes.” —Winner of Lipton Cup for 1906 and Champion 
22-1 ier. 
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HOLLIS BURGESS, 


Yactt Broker. General Marine Agent. Insurance of all 
kinds. Agent for the purchase and sale of Gasoline Engines. 
Main Office, 10 Tremont St. Tel. 1905-1 Main. 


Brav.ch Office, 131 State St. Tel. 4870 Main, BOStON, Mass, 


—— 


C. SHerMAN Hoyt. Montcomery H. Crarx. 


HOYT @ CLARK, 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 
YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Work a Specialty. 
17 Battery Place, New York. 
COX @ STEVENS, 
Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects, 


15 William Street, - New York. 











Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad. 


Marine Models 


OF ALL KINDS, 





THE H. EF. BOUCHER MFG. CO 
91 Maiden Lane, New York 





American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Gas Engines and Launches. 


Their Principles, Types and Management. 
K. Grain. 132 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Here is a pocket manual indispensable to every man 
who uses a motor-boat. It deals in simple, untechnical 
fashion with the running of the marine gas engine, and 
with the difficulties that the marine gas engineer is likely 
to meet with. These engines are described, some pages 
are devoted to launches in general, with practical advice 
to the man who contemplates purchasing a power boat. 
fhe main feature of the book, however, is a clear descrip- 
tion of the difficulties met with in running a gas engine, 
their causes and how to remedy them. In this discussion 
all technicalities are avoided, and the author has boiled 
down a vast amount of practical knowledge into small 
space and into every-day language. The amateur power 
boat man needs this book, for it will save him much time 
and trouble, and prebably not a little money. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain 
and comprehensive directions for the construction of 
Canoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats, and Hunting Craft, 
By W. P. Stephens. Cloth. Seventh and enlarged 

ition. 264 pages. Numerous illustrations, and fifty 
Plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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scull, and had often steered there with an oar 
when rowing. After getting our oars and row- 
locks aboard, shoved her off again and resumed 
our voyage. Wind was from the eastward and 
blowing quite fresh. Our dock was under the 
lee, and we did not realize how hard it was 
blowing, but were scudding along dead before 
it, having the time of our lives, and heading just 
a little inside of Clausen’s Point. About half 
way across the mouth of Westchester Creek the 
wind got around on the other end of the boom 
and she jibed. 

If I live to be as old as Methuselah I never 
will forget that jibe. I could not imagine what 
had happened and was almost frightened to 
death. All I knew was that somehow the sail 
was over on the other side of the boat; my hat 
was gone and I had come pretty near to follow- 
ing it. The mast, which until then had been 
perpendicular, was now leaning forward at an 
angle of at least 20 degrees and a trifle over the 
starboard bow. It was rather a ticklish position 
for two boys of our age to be in. My first 
thought was for home and we tried our best 
to get the mast out, but it had become jammed 
so we could do nothing with it. All this time 
the boom and sail were dragging in the water 
to leeward, and we were still driving before 
it almost as fast as ever, and heading for Riker’s 
Island. Clausen’s Point was our Mason and 
Dixon line, and until then we had never been 
so far. We next tried to row her head around, 
but the wind in the sail was too much for us. 
There was absolutely nothing to do but keep 
her running before it until we fetched up some- 
where. 


I think it must have been ten minutes before 
I started in to steer her again. I had noticed 
that she would luff until she spilt the wind out 
of the sail and then pay off and go it again. 
I hauled the sheet aft until we got the boom 
out of water and ran dead before it. Luckily 
for us the river was fairly free from vessels, as 
it would have been a hard thing for us to steer 
clear of anything. We must have had one close 
call, as a schooner on the port tack, bound to 
the eastward, crossed our bows, and from the 
remarks the skipper made to us as he shook 
his fist I should imagine he had to change his 
course a trifle to keep us from running him 
down. 

We arrived at Riker’s Island a few minutes 
later with quite a suddenness, which relieved us 
of our mast and sail. The shock when she 
struck was a little too much for the pine thwart 
and it split, the mast, sail and boom going over 
the side and landing high and dry on the beach. 
We were not slow in following them, the cap- 
tain in this case being the last to leave his ship, 
for the reason he was the furthest aft when she 
struck. 

I do not believe any two boys were ever so 
glad to feel the earth under our feet again as 
we were. We were so glad that we sat on either 
side of the bow, and I think we cried for a good 
half hour or so. 

Until then I had always been envious of 
Robinson Crusoe, but I never even thought of 
him. It was past luncheon time and we were 
scared, wet, tired and hungry, and our place and 
the house looked hundreds of miles away. At 
last the crew. who evidently had the same 
thonghts, saw a sail coming around by Clausen’s 
Point and asked me if that was not our pilot 
boat. I took one look and that was enough; it 
was her. No shipwrecked seaman could have 
felt better at the sight of a sail than we did 
seeing that one. It meant that we had been 
missed and that the older boys had been sent 
out to find vs. Ovr tears vanished as if by 
magic. We shoved the old skiff off and started 
rowing toward her as hard as we could. By 
good Ivck the tide was running flood and we 
managed to make a little headway, although 
wind and tide set us a good way up into Flush- 
ing Bay. 

We were picked up and scrambled into the 
pilot boat, tied our wreck astern and started to 
beat home. It was slow work, all hands up to 
windward all the time. I found out that one 
of our uncles had seen us leave the dock, and 
with a pair of glasses watched us through the 





{ worth the price asked for it. 
whole cruise, but swears to this day that we ‘ 
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WILLIAM GARDNER, 


Naval Architect, Engineer, and 


Yacht Broker. 
No. 1 Broadway, - (Telephone 2160 Rector), 
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SWASEY, RAYMOND @ PAGE 


—OF BOSTON 
DESIGNERS OF — 


MOTOR AND STEAM YACHTS 


THE PIGEON HOLLOW 
SPAR CO. 


The Oldest Makers and Most Reliable Hollow 
Spars Made. Write for prices, 


116 Condor Street, East Boston, Mass. 













MANHASSET 


Shipbuilding & Repair Co. 


PORT WASHINGTON, L. 1. 
NEW YORK 


Yacht Supplies Marine Railways 










|B. B. CROWNINSHIELD ce 


BOSTON 


SPAR COATING 


A perfect finish for all woodwork, spars and ironwork exposed 
to excessive changes in weather and temperature. 


MANUFACTURED BY 
EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY 
Varnish Makers and Color Grinders 
59 Market St., Chicago, Ill. 45 Broadway, New York 











When writing say you saw the adv. in “Forest 
and Stream.” 





Houseboats and Houseboating 


BY ALBERT BRADLEE HUNT, 


A volume devoted to a new outdoor field, which has for 
its purpose three objects: 


First—To make known the opportunities American waters 
afford for enjoyment of houseboating life. 


Second—To properly present the development which 
houseboating has attained in this country. 


Third—To set forth _the advantages and pleasures of 
houseboating in so truthful a manner that others 
may become interested in the pastime. 


The book contains forty specially prepared article 
owners and designers of well-known heusebeaba, ont 7 
beautifully illustrated with nearly 200 line and half-tone 
reproductions of plans and exteriors and interiors. A 


most interesting chapter is devoted to hous ing i 
England. eboating in 


The book has been carefull 
nn Se ully prepared by Mr. Albert 


The work is printed on extra heavy paper, and is 


bound in olive green buckram. Th 
Postage 34 cents. € price is $3.00 net. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Building Motor Boats and 
Managing Gasolene Engines 
are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 


A ee ee work o 
oats and the installing, care and running of gasol 
maoeee an Charles rae. With w diesem, 4 
‘oldin Trawings an - i - 
oa tubo, g ull-page plans. Price, post: 
_ The author is a builder and designer of national reputa- 
tion. All the instruction cm is definite and com- 
prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 8 full- 
page plans. That portion of the book devoted to the use 
and care of gas omar should be most carefully perused 
by every individual who operates one. The book is well 


mn the building of motor 
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ran down that schooner, when I am positive there 
was at least a foot and a half of sea room be- 
tween us. 

.That was the hardest beat to windward I 
think I ever had, and the older boys comforted 
us every chance they had with details of the 
licking that was coming to us when we arrived 
home. I forgot to mention that in our haste 
to leave Riker’s Island we left all our gear on 
the beach. I have often wondered if: it drifted 
away with the tide, or if someone came across 
it, and wondered what Indians had been sailing 
with a rig like that. As for the licking, the 
clothes found down in the ice house, the bor- 
rowing of the sheet, why—well, draw the cur- 
tain there. But what happened behind that cur- 
tain may have impressed my first sail upon my 
memory. Anyhow, I remember it well enough. 

W. Irvine pi ZEREGA. 


List of Equipment. 


In fitting out for a cruise have you ever known 
it to fail that something is bound to be forgotten. 
Either one has, well, we will say, for example, 
coffee and no coffee pot, or the reverse, although 
no one ever forgets an item so important as 
this beverage, but there will be something lack- 
ing always. 

In two seasons’ use the outfit put aboard the 
New York thirties by their designer has never 
lacked an item necessary for comfort, which goes 
to show the thoroughness with which designer 
Herreshoff does things. It may be of help to 
the novice to have a copy of this list. : 

For the New York Y. C. one-design 3oft. class 
built by Herreshoff Manufacturing Company: 

One 47-pound gooseneck anchor. 

One 47-pound straight stock anchor. 

Five life preservers. 

Two fenders. 

One sounding lead and line. 

One 30in. fog horn. 

One 8in. boat hook. 

Two running lights. 

One anchor light. 

One canvas pail. 

One deck mop. 

One ten quart galvanized pail. 

One scrub brush. 

Two pipe berths. 

Two mattresses. 

Two blankets. 

Eight sheets. 

Two pillows. 

Four pillow slips. 

One two-burner oil stove. 

One water basin. 

One soap tray. 

One hand brush. 

One dust pan. 

One butcher knife. 

One sugar bowl. 

One bread box. 


One four-quart Berlin kettle. 
One fovr-quart Berlin sauce pan. 
One coffee pot. 

One tea pot. 


One cook’s fork. 

One can opener. 

Three mugs. 

Three cups and saucers. 
One small dish pan. 

One double boiler. 

One egg beater. 

Two enamel pitchers, asst. 
One lemon squeezer. 

One two-quart milk can. 
One one-half gallon oil can. 
One mixing bowl. 

One potato knife. 

One three gallon oil can. 
One salt shaker. 

One pepper shaker. 

One small platter. 

One sponge. 

One tea kettle. 


Two uncovered dishes. 

Six plates, 7%4in. 

Three soup plates, 7%4in. 
Six glass tumblers. 

One broom. 

One tea canister, one pound. 
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One coffee canister, one pound. 
One sugar canister. 

One frying pan. 

Two funnels, asst. 

One water pitcher for toilet room. 
One water bottle, tumbler and holder. 
One looking glass. 

Three tablespoons. 

One mixing spoon. 

Six teaspoons. 

Six dessert spoons. 

Six knives. 

Six forks. 

Three oatmeal dishes. 

One howl. 

One dozen towels. 

One wire broiler. 

One brass lantern, Dietz. 

Two small lamps. 

One medium lamp. 

Two compass night hoods. 

One 2%in. manila cable, 300ft. long. 
One 2in. mooring line, 5oft. long. 
One 1%in. manila warp, 18oft. long. 
One mainsail. 

One No. 1 jib. 

One No. 2 jib. 

One spinnaker. 

One awning and pole. 

One mainsail cover. 

Nine sail stops. 

Two screen boards. 


N. Y. Y. C. Thirty-Footers. 


THE following rules are to govern the one- 
design 30-footers when sailing as a one-design 
class: 

OUTFIT. 

All equipment as per specifications shall be 
on board in every race, except one anchor and 
cable which need not be carried. 

Articles lost shall be replaced. 

CREW. 

The crew shall not exceed five men, two of 
whom may be paid hands. 

The helmsman shall be an amateur. 

HAULING OUT. 


Boats shall not be hauled out, or put on the 
beach, more than once in two weeks, and when 
hauled out shall not remain out more than three 
days. In case of an accident the committee may 
waive this rule. 

SAILS. 

Not more than two new suits of sails shall 
be used when racing in any one season on any 
boat. In case of an accident to a sail the com- 
mittee may waive this rule. Balloon jibs barred 
except when racing against boats not in class. 

A black band shall be painted around the mast 
at a point whose distance above the deck shall 
not be more than 28ft. 3in. above which the 
jaws of the gaff shall not be hoisted. 

Length of spars shall not exceed: Boom, 
32ft.; gaff, 1oft.; bowsprit outboard, 3ft. 3in.; 
spinnaker boom, roft. 6in. 

The size of the mainsail and jib shall not be 
limited except that the length of boom, gaff, 
hoist or fore triangle shall not be increased. The 
distance from deck to spinnaker halliard block 
shall not be more than 2oft. 

Ballast or spars shall not be altered in any way. 

Pot leading shall not be allowed. 

Only solid spars shall be carried. 

Each boat shall carry a special number above 
the reef points. 

Spinnaker sheets shall not be carried forward 
of or around the fore stay. 

Prize money to professionals shall not exceed 
the following schedule: $1 for start, $4 for first 
place, $3 for second place and $2 for third place. 

Questions arising under these rules shall be 
decided by the committee. elected for the season 
by the owners, whose decision shall be final. 

James W. ALKER, 
Chairman. 

Greorce C. MEYER, 

CLIFFoRD MALLory. 
Committee elected for 1907. 

These rules shall be printed and a copy posted 
on each boat and in the club house. 

Revised April 13, 1907. 
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Canoeing. 








Canoe Club’s New Home. 


_ INTERESTING canoe contests ‘marked the open- 
ing of the new club house of the Knickerbocker 
C. C. at 167th street and Hudson River. Sum- 
maries : 

Half Mile Race, One Man, Double Blades.— 
First Heat—Won by J. W. McConnell; D. F. 
Cromwell, Jr., second; W. G. Harris, third, and 
F. S. Phillips, fourth. 

Second Heat.—Won by G. W. King; E. H. 
Stockwell, second; J. A. De Kamp, third; \y. 
D. Andrews, fourth. Time, 4m. 32s. Final 
Heat—Won by G. W. King; E. H. Stockwell, 
second, and D. F. Cromwell, Jr., third. Time, 
4m. 58 1-5s. 

Half Mile Race, Tandem, Single or Double 
Blades—Won by James McGann and W. G. 
Harrison; J. W. McConnell and D. F. Crom- 
well, Jr., second; G. F. Denhart and J. A. De 
Kamp, third; A. E. Sanford and F. S. Phillips, 
fourth. Time, 4m. 14 3-5s. 

Quarter Mile Race, Tail End, Single Blades. — 
Won by A..E. Sanford; F. F. Dorsey, second; 
W. G. Harrison, third. 

Club Fours.—16ft. Canoes; Single Blade—Won 
by team consisting of W. D. Harrison, E. H. 
Stafford, W. G. Andrews and D, E. Den Ver 
Wolf; team composed of E. H. Tring, A. E. 
Stafford, E. Darcy and H. Moore, second. 

Tail End.—Single Blade; Two Hundred Yards 
—Won by A. E. Sanford; W. G. Harrison, sec- 
ond; E. H. Stockwell, third. 

Tilting Contest—Team of W. G. Harrison and 
G. F. Cromwell defeated team of .W. G. Andrews 
and E. H. Stockwell. 


Canoeing on Gravesend Bay. 


Memeers of the New York Canoe Club held 
their annual fall regatta on Gravesend Bay, Sat- 
urday, Sept 7th. Barring only the record sail- 
ing in decked canoes, which was called off, as 
there were no starters, all the events filled well, 
and the various competitions were close and in- 
teresting. 

O. H. Sawyer won a three-mile sailing race in 
an open canoe. R. S. Foster was second. The 
time was I hour and 14 minutes. A. M. Pooi 
was the winner of an open canoe paddling contest 
and G, P. Douglas was the first home in a tail- 


end race. In the last-named event more than 
one-half the contestants were upset. The sum 
mary: 

Record sailing; open canoes; course three 


miles—Won by O. C. Sawyer, with R. S. Fos- 
ter second. Time, 1 hour and 34 minutes. 

_Half mile, open canoe paddling race with 
single blades—Won by A. M. Pool, with W. H. 
Fayles second. Time, 2:02%. 

Halfmile, open canoe tandem, paddling with 
single blades—Won by Robinson and Douglas. 
with Roloff and Maurel second. Time, 1:42 2-5. 

Half-mile, open canoe, fours paddling with sin- 
gle blades—Winning crew was Clayton, Poole, 
Shroyer and Plummer, with Maurel, Sweet, Ro- 
loff and Robinson second. Time, 52 seconds. 

Tail end race—Won by G. P. Douglas, with W. 
V. Robinson second. Time, 1:10. 





A. C. A. 


Tue following sections, etc., are referred to as 
appearing in the 1907 Year Book: 

Amending by-laws, Chapter I., by substituting 
the word “five” for “two” in third line, also 
ean the word “four” for “one” in same 
ine. 

Amending racing regulations. Rule IV., Sec. 
tion 3, to read: “Sails—The sails used in any 
a must not have an area of over 112 square 
eet.” 

Substitute for present Section 4 the following: 

“Section 4.—No sail shall be rigged on what 
is known as ‘hollow spars’ except it be a prac- 
tical hoisting, lowering and reefing sail’’ and so 
used. H. Lansine Quick. 
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U. M. C. CARTRIDGES 


Again Uphold America’s Honor 


THE SPLENDID AMERICAN RIFLE TEAM WINS PALMA TROPHY 


in competition at the International Rifle Match, Ottawa, Canada, with picked teams representing Canada, Australia and Great Britain. The 


follwing telegram speaks for itself : 


Form 108 


ao 
This isan 


179---mo-~~-He--jy---45 Paid 4 extra. 


Ottawa Ont. 7th. 





on conditions limiting its liability, 


“Si and is delivered by request of the sender, under the conditions named above. 


ROBERT C. CLOWRY, President and General. Manager. 


RECEIVED at the WESTERN UNION BUILDING, 195 Broadway, H. Y 


7,50 p. Me 


Union Metallic Cartridge Co., 


#315 Broadway, Néw York City. ° 


UNION UNION TELEGRAPH COMPANY. 


—- oe IN AMERICA. CAB CABLE SERVIC SERVICE TO ALL THE WORLD. 


, which have been assented to by thesender of the f 


‘ollowing message. 


ELIVERS messages only on 
message back to station f pariane, Pagehold itself itslef errors or delays 
pe ee sas tockainionet presented in writing within sixty dave 


Sept. 7th-1907, 


The victory of the American Rifle Team in the Palma International 


Match“at. Rockliffe is due in large measure to the excellent quality of 


the ammunition supplied by- you, giving. our marksmen perfect confidence 


and the opportunity to make record scores, 


ALWAYS OPEN. 


N. B. Thurston, Capt., 
American Rifle Team, 


MONEY TRANSFERRED BY TELEGRAPH. 


CABLE OFFICE. 


The members of the American team unanimously chose U. M. C. Cartridges with Hudson-Thomas sharp-pointed bullets to defend the 
nation’s honor because of their superior accuracy, after competitive tests with government cartridges and other makes. The U. M.C. Co. rendered 
a public service by giving to the American team a decided and winning advantage through superior ammunition. 





Trapshooting. 





If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice lke the following: 





Fixtures. 
Oct. 1.—Fort Wayne, Ind.—Corner Rod and Gun Club. 
J V. Linker, Sec’ 
ct 1-2.—Rising Sun, Md.—Cecil County tournament. 


A. B. Keen, Sec’y. 

Oct. 2-3.—Columbus 0.) G © 

Oct. a (N. J.) G. C. shoot. E. A. Mahnken, 
Sec’y 

Oct. 89> —Brooklyn, N. Y.—Bergen Beach G. C. 

Oct. 8-10.—Baltimore (Md.) anauae Association. 

Oct. 9-10.—Champaign (IIR) G 

Oct. 9-10.—Dayton, y.—Northern Kentucky G. C. 

Oct. 10. —Columbia, a.—All day shoot and sixth and 
final match between Lancaster and Chester county 
teams. A. C, Krucaer, Mgr. 

Oct. 10.—Clyde, N. Y., G. C. H. K. Compson, Sec’y. 

Oct. 10. —Batavia, N. ¥ —Holland G. C. fifth annual 
tournament. Chas. W. Gardiner, Treas. 

Met. 16-17.—Ossining (N. Y) G. C. ‘fall tournament. 

Oct. 22-23.—Sistersville, W. Va.—Sistersville Shooting 
Club es target tournament. Ed. O. Bower, Mgr. 

Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Stratford (Ont.) G. C. 

Nov. 19-20.—Kansas City.—Missouri and Kansas League 

_ Of Trapshooters’ sixth shoot. 

Nov. 28-29.—Forney, Tex., G. C. B. S. Russell, Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


At the tournament of the South End Gun Club, Read- 


ing, Pa., Sept. 21, Mr. L. S. German made a run of 82. 
He also made high average for the day, 143 out of 150. 
Mr. J. Mowell Hawkins was second with 140. 








The South Side Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., has ar- 
ranged to hold a fall tournament, in the last week of 
October or the first week in November. A special com- 
mittee was appointed to arrange for a friendly shoot, 
which will appeal favorably to shooters who have not 
attended regularly in the past. 


Keep in mind that the Bergen Beach Gun Club’s am- 
ateur championship programme can be obtained of Sec- 
retary-Manager L. H. Schortemeier, 201 Pearl street, 
New York, and that trapshooters at large have manifested 
much interest in this attractive event. The dates are 
Oct. 8 and 9 Added money, $250 in gold. 


The Montclair, N. J., Gun Club has issued invitations 
to ell clubs in the Metropolitan district to send three- 
man teams, for the purpose of contesting in a match in 
which three silver prizes will be the reward of the vic- 
tors. The Orange and Montclair ten-man teams will 
shoot a return match on Saturday of this week at Mont- 
clair. 

v. 


The Montclair, N. J., Gun Club is active in matters of 
game protection as well as in matters of shooting. In 
our trap columns this week is a communication from 
the club’s able Secretary, Mr. Edward Winslow, in which 
is set forth a call for a convention, whose purpose is the 
abolition of spring shooting.. Also there is an announce- 
ment of a shoot for Oct. 12. 


. 


Mr. E. A. Mahnken writes us as follows: “We beg to 
announce our opening of the season shoot on our 
grounds at Rahway, N. J., on Saturday, Oct. 5. 
Grounds open at 10 A. M., and first event at 12 M. Pro- 
gramme will consist of five events, 20 targets each, four 
handsome prizes in each event, entrance $1. Mr. O. S. 
Sked, of Wilkesbarre, Pa., and Mr. J. H. Hendrickson, of 
New York, will shoot at 100 targets to decide a tie 
from July 13 last for a silver cup. The score at which 
this tie resulted was 132 out of 140. It promises to be a 
close and interesting contest. Your readers are cor- 
dially invited and guaranteed a good day’s sport. Our 
reputation for offering beautiful prizes will be fully sus- 
tainea on this occasion.” 


The Ossining, N. Y., Gun Club has issued the pro- 
gramme of its eighth fall tournament, to be held Oct. 
16 and 17. Attractive features are merchandise to the 
value of $100 and cash $100. There are ten target events 
each day, at 15, 20 and 25 targets, a total of 200 targets 
each day, with a total entrance of $14 on the first day 
and $14.50 on the second day. On the first day, there 
will be $24 added money. On the second day there will 
be $16 added money; on this day the merchandise event, 
No. 5, will be held. The conditions are: Open to all, 
distance handicap and high guns. In the sweepstakes 
the Rose system, 5, 3, 2 and 1, will govern, The high 
averages each day will receive $5 and $3 respectively, 
and for both days, $10, $8, $6, $5, $3 and $2. Profes- 
sional high average for both days, $10. Shooting will 
begin at 10 o’clock. Targets will be thrown about 45yds. 
Shells, express prepaid, sent care Barlow & Co., will be 


delivered on the grounds free. 
BernarD WATERS. 
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V O Le Compte. 200 
W B Hawkins.... 200 
B Snowden..... 200 


The Pacific Coast Handicap. 


Del Cooper 


Sept. 12, Third Day. 
(Cont nued from page 470 ) 


Rarwn fell steadily throughout the final day of the tour- 
nament, and made the competition for the feature event 
a question of nerve and endurance, 
encouragement to the contestant afflicted with hard luck 


at deceptive targets. 


Mada 
TS) 


eseeescesecdeeceses O Williems 
W Caldwell 


for there was no 


13 14 19 18 12 


Everything pointed against good 14 13 19 18 13 


shooting, yet the scores generally were better than those 
of the day before. To a certain extent the good scores 


made it apparent that 
so fully criticized for 
only its worst under 
treacherous wind blew 
River yesterday, which 


the bad background, 
of yesterday, 
weather conditions. 
down the cafion of the Spokane 
made the targets hard to locate 
To-day, in the drizzle, 








against the high river bluff. 
with the wind steady, the shooting was decidedly better. 

M. E. Hensler captured the blue ribbon event with a 
score of 93, a remarkable record under the discouraging 
conditions. The 93 proved three points better than the 
score that won second money. 

Second to Hensler were three men, of whom one, 
. Chingren, was a local man. 
This score was made jointly by Del Cooper, 
Wash., and G. C. Mapes, i 


In the five regular 
straight, a performance 


my “Cartwright 
S Withiams 


Papa Finley did not shoot so well, 
with his gin rickety ps on, and 
to drink water. 
last shot gets him.” 

Aaron Penfield was on the grounds doing good werk 
but where was he at night. 

On Wednesday morning Hatcher was suddenly 
after rubbing him down he was side 


but he was th 
we are sorry he | 
“Let Papa have him; 


Chingren’s score was 90. 


with a fit, and 


Union City, Tenn., Tournament. 


in the face of existing conditions. 


At the conclusion of 


On going to the score he never recovered unt tl 


shooting, Secretary- 
a ee ; he broke 135 straight. 


It was at Union City, Tenn., 10, 11 and 12, one 


Manager Shaner, of the Interstate Association, presented 


the trophies. 


Kid Anthony v was Present in all his glory, looking for 


and in as fine 
a nice quick, 


of the prettiest little cities in ‘the State, 
of the country as can be found on the map, 


The close of the tournament 
of joviality and good asertanenstie. 
ef cheers for all who had helped make a tournament a 
success, including Manager 
Charley North, Tom Ware, 


Club, the leading prize 


Why could not I shoot at a dove with- 
out first calling pull? 

Dingy Gibbs would have shot better had he not tried 
to keep pace with Papa Finley. 

Where was Uncle Bill Joyner that first night? 
was the matter with his nose? 


that season of the year _when the harvest is on, farold. Money 


revealing a bounteous yield, 
six shooters, 


There were rounds 
assembled forty- 
representatives al amateurs. 
chat never was there better congeniality seqneaumnd in 

The professionals were 
of W inchester eens 


the eae Rod and Gen 
number of sportsmen. 


;,. Money and Penfield, 


made himself more or less conspicuous in the tourna- 


ment. 
For general average 


Freeman and Poston, Bill was still chawin 


Borden and Ward, 


) of Ballistite Powder 
s of the Dead Shot Powder Co.; a 


Taylor was in first eae with 363 out of 380° shot at; 
C. M. Powers was second with : 
E. F. Confar were tied for third 

For general average among 
Gilbert was in first place with 360 out of 380 shot 
Harry Ellis was in second place with 347, 


Gottlieb was third with 


= Dupont Powder Co.; Col. Anthony and Long, of 


Independent Gun Club. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., 
mer heat of Saturday, Sept. 
the Independent Gun Club, 
shoot at Holmesburg Junction, 


» nlanagement was much indebted to Mr. 
so effic‘ently presided over the cashier’s table, an 
i i And to Mr. hi 
in his efficient 
for want of the score sheet. 


»rofessionals, ' ‘ : 
I -Notwithstanding the sum- 


21, over twenty members of 
of Philadelphia, attended the 


and rapid way, 
oe _on the grounds of the 


> being no deiay 


The purse in the Preliminary Handicap was — as 
follows: F. Bartos, $73.90: C N. 


Ford, $53.75 each; E. 


Shooting League. 
donated the prize, and though a silver wephy 


and managed very efficiently by } 
i = it turned out to be a gold 


Chingren and > 
>» oo , Gibbs and the balance of 


r, $21.80 Bray, wards, while Harry 


$35.25 each; T. B. W are z 
M. E. Hensler, T. Barclay, S. 


Beck, $10.10 each. 


looked good to the 2 3 
20-yarders made special vows to be in at the finish. 
Conditions were 100 targets in five events of 20, first 20 


f lavishly represented the committee on 
entertain nt, 
A situated on 
events there- 


The purse in the Pacific Coast Handicep was divided 
as follows: M. E. Hensler, _E. 
G. C. Mapes and Del Cooper, 


T. Barclay, $41.90 each; 


from distances imposed by club committee, 
after on a sliding scaie, 
y whether the score was 1 
times "put scores of 16 on the l7yd. wnat 


The traps worked 
with that even 
rotation characteristic of the expert 
trap, and were generally conceded to be as pretty targets 


vy are simply perfect. 
,, throwing a 50yd. 


Dr. T. H. White, $15.50. 
The scores of the third 


WD Bast cccvcccscces 
OE SO ea 
i G Taylor............. 
PEED aos nccnevepconee 
NE. sw nesesnnees 
TPE BBE... 2s cccccvccce 
MY Maryott........... 
Be IEE ws a cenccses 
ee Se 
T Thompson........ 
SEED . sucavenncese 
Hawxhurst Seactedt 
DRIER «00000080. 
ee 
McElroy ..........- 
Weatherhead ae 
ee Ses 
H McMurchy satiate 


Ammons 


SEE scascscccsccs 
DW King, Jr......... 
Se Be MOET. cccccccccss 
OE a Oe eee 
ES caw bs sewmainiee 
of Ee Hensier........... 
SEE .neccseenss 
Gen Miller .... ....... 
RE ..svenrvesseve 


times out of the four, this happened, as but two sibelahin 
during the afternoon, and Neaf Apgar was 
i Nineteen was good work 
, and not very many 


as were ever thrown from traps. 

not record-breaking ones, 
It is a known fact that shoot- 
seductive viands as we were 


the man behind both 


he ez sally explained. h iff GOvd 
on the stiff o0yd. 


cannot feast on 


Ballentyne tied on 88 


President Frank Eames and A. g 
were within 


and divided the prize. i 
and Landis 


Charley Herring, two profes- 
preparing barbecued meats, 
ay, when the first hundred targets 
, a repast fit for ye gods. 


and Tansey 
+ Ls ready for us on 
Dr T H White.. It consisted of h 1 g 
i i i Fox, is probably the next prize to be shot 
for, and a series of shoots will ao up the interest al 


“mmings too numerous to mention. 1 
through the winter months. 


ever more royally entertained 
justice more perfectly to a worthy cause, 
been excelled when, 
, the president of the Fair Association, Mr. W. 
had prepared three of his fine lambs and we 
had a ein of the previous experience. 
ended ard the teams were in readiness and the shooters 
i i country for.a dove 
: and quite nice bags of that most toothsome bird 
result of the outing. 
it is that we can’t have 





of shoots rs was 
= Targets = Total. 
5 90 


iit may have on the day after 


|. McLachlin pore toraserrentt es 


> K Cartwright 
’ A Robertson 


a shoot at least once each 
at _Union City, to illustrate how the people ap- 
Jones would have 


A Van Beton........ 62 dente ot Stake Clee Se Miacteets Tees Site Gila win SIEGE, wow ccccnceecccctcuseses 


S R Patterson 


13 13 18 16 15 
16 13 16 16 12 


adorned Cont if it had not bern ual 


ET Hensl« net uness sen other considerations 


, was the presence of the love- 


connection with the 
liest ladves in ” 


M ‘H T reusdell 


g¢ enchantment by their lovely pres- 7 cc"C tte nen 


T. J. McAndrews shot 3 
The Pacific Coast Handicap. 


poate i peepee eee en” GRO RE MER REEL DOOR saseecsers+eseseseeees ones 


A N atcher..... 2 
15 15 15 90 20 15 2 Ratios 


R Crosby...... 2 


. Witt K. Park, Sec’y. 


PORMNET Sen sassceseseccene 


Cc 

SS eee 
SEE e Cockspaeseeesessesen 
Ds ieerevocnswsee 
Of 
ee OS ere 
Ds cc'ens es 00esdens 


ee 


H J Berden....... 9 
. Le Compte.. 2 
H D Freeman.... 2 Monteleie Gun Club. 

21.—Some five events 3 


W L Henderson.. 2 
with five members par- 


Harold Money targets ; aan were run off to- day, 


Events 1 and 


CS Ward...0..55 2 the monthly cup. Piercy made high score for the day, 


i a SONOEOR... «....0..0% 
PC MD cocccccessese 
L Hawxhurst ............. 


Pi PIR. ss sicccien cesses 
SS SE 
F Weatherhead ........... 
oe peany aavabveeu<akeowe 
H 





4, also total 
Piercy broke 48 © ut ~y a possible | 50, 
with Dukes coming in second with a score of 45. 
Orange Gun Club shoot 


Dodds....... 2 


T T Antl while events 3 and 
Anthony...... 2 
E 





a return match at Montc'air 
with ten men on a side, for a silver cup. 
litan district have been invit ted 
in a three-man 





C C Hawkins..... 20) 
Chas William..... 2 
D A_Edwards..... 20 


on the 28th, 

All clubs in the Metro 
to send three men eac 
: team race for three silver prizes. 
H T Edwards..... 4 


W H_ Joyner...... 2 
J B Duncan...... 


14 12 12 15 16 16 


13 14 14 18 18 13 Epwarp Wns tow, § 











Sept, 28, 1907.] 





Gambell Trophy. 


Rytanp, Ky., Sept. 19.—The eighth contest for the 
Gambell trophy drew a large crowd; in fact, so many 
were out that it was impossible to finish the race, which 
was continued the following Thursday, the 19th. 

The cup was won by Harry Rowe, an old-time Cincin- 
nati shooter, and well-known as one of Cincy’s best shots 
in the early nineties. Harry demonstrated that he had 
not forgotten how to handle the scatter gun, killing his 
bir!s clean, and making some splendid shots, as indeed 
any one had to do that got inside the money, the birds 


beng remarkably fast and strong. Gambell and John 
Payne “came close,” getting in the 24 hole. Horace 
3onser, who will soon kill pigeons as well as he breaks 
tarects, got third alone with 23. 

1 


] cup winners to date are: Pohlar, Lute Gambell, 


H an Osterfeld, Harry Hake (2), H. Koch, Bonser 


and !larry Rowe. Pretty good handicapping, don’t you 
th f 

(Quite a number of contestants withdrew owing to a 
shortage of birds, and also as it was not possible to 
fini.) the race before train time. 

A number of the boys came out the evening before, 
guests of the only Col. Bob West. Nuf sed. 


Joon Payne is learning fast, and came near landing 


the p at his first shoot. Being very fond of the sport 
me a great deal. Some of his kills drew applause, 
wh was’ well deserved. 

Arinur Du Bray was a visitor on both days. Shot 
ver oorly for Du Bray; but when one flinches as he 
does. why wonder at poor scores. 

If any one enjoys the sport more than Koch, stand 
up. !ienry had hard luck with several of his birds. 

Ed Altherr’s dog Ned caused a ripple of excitement by 
refusing to give up a bird which he considered his own 
property, having brought it in during a “recess.” Even 
his master couldn’t get it from him, and when Danny 
tried it, there was a rough house at once. After the 


rey. 

ug” Hughey, same old Tug. 
1 that’s some. Tug says the 
wrinkling cart” is the cause of his youthful appearance. 
Keep it up, old boy. 

Herman Jergens came over and enjoyed his trip, but 
failed to bring his gun. Shooting a strange gun does 
not add to Herman’s good scores. 

Ed. Holder, one of the best people on earth, was a 
visitor, made a few good kills, took a look at the place, 
had a smile for revery one. 


dog fight, Ned forgot his 
And look who’s here, “ 
just the same, and 





Hdep. Total 
3 25 








Reere, 2D. occ. axbnnsan 1211021220222101112122291 

ene. Ib ssasecste 0*10112112211221211221220 24 
ee | eae: 1001202200111111112112202 5 24 
Bonser, 30 . . « -2122212222201221122101122 0 2% 
Koch, 28 . » -1222%2112*2212012011110*1 3 22 
Be WOME, Bie des vcenes 2221001210012011202020122 5 22 
Wee Dray, Be scavesenc 12*2201110121022*12222w 

OO, DE . cr ccuivouen 2112212000111121222020w 

© Ump, OD wichscceen 2020022221012212112010w 

PerMae  onniscssecaca 22221020110100220200w 

Roanoke, 27 ......... 00022021100101201101w 

BOCK, BD coccenccces 122122121 






Tug, 29 
Garetson, 
Holder, 7 
Leach, 2 
Team race: 
Du Bray, 30.. 
Herman, 28.. 


-07122*1211—8 
-0211020110—% 


Du Bray, 30.. 


Herman, 28.. 


-1111121011—9 
-2021012210—7 





























Yeiser, 27 2212202022—8 Yeiser, 2 2010011022—6 
Robbins . -0020120211—6 Robbins, 2010202000—4 
Altherr, 27 ....1220011211—8 Altherr, 27....1110211010—7 
36 33 
Gambell, 29,...1122011112—9 Gambell, 29 ..2212212011—9 
P Ump, 30.....220222'0 0—7 P Ump, 30...22212202110—8 
Payne, 28 .....0121210100—4 Payne, 28 212022021—7 
Roanoke . .1201911021— 7 Roanoke, 27...1021200110—6 
Biggs, 27......0210020101—5 oS ae 0000011120—4 
34 34 
Miss-and-outs: 
Rowe, 30 ..... 221112110 = 112121121 1222122222 0 
Bonser, 30 ......2210 212222111 2222211222 0 
Du Bray, 30 ....10 2121110 
Gambell, 29 ..... 111221211 121111220 =: 1210 2221 
Koch, 29 222122210 0 221120 20 
Payne, : 1212212 220 211222710 = 1110 
Altherr, 27 -211211220 
PEE cc cacehunes 11110 
“Bonser .....s000 10 
PEE svncssasnks 1220 


*Re-entries. 

As the days are getting shorter, it will be a wise 
move for those who intend to enter the cup race to come 
out in the mornings; otherwise it is not possible, should 
there be over ten entries, to finish the race. 





Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


_ Bercen Beacn, L. I., Sept. 21—Some excellent shoot- 
ing was a feature of the day’s shoot of the Bergen Beach 
Gun Club to-day. Messrs. Suydam, Bergen, Howard and 
Craft were conspicuous in the matter of good scores: 


Events: 1 2 3 4 5 
_ Targets: 6B HB HB HB DB 
DON ok ncaachinersutedasctaaeek 1232 6B DB 2 
NS er ie eee 188 17 18 W 12 
MUR os vaethcuwkeen aad okie eee Bane BB te. 
EE RS aS 23 23 23 18 20 
MMOD svc cnys eee eee ead no ae a ae SS 
BER os vcuncne ceussbecereeneks coed ee ae, ae 
Dondena Seem eee eee ereeeeeseeseeesese ee o- 9 10 9 
ON. 0. catcasnds eek en aes sie << ~ ee se 
TUE” sevsseseatat mint iine inti ee ee om 18 20 ee 
POMNOED oo cccuthe oancticseeer oe 21 


At 2lyds. scores were made at 25 targets as follows: 


Howari 21, Dondena 12, Griffith 17, Dreyer 18, Russell 
12 out of 16, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





<=> Out of <& Firsts Again 


PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 
TOURNAMENT 


An 


Wi 





The Record of Events Follows: 





This, the wind-up tournament of the Inter- 


FRED GILBERT. 


They are the kind you should shoot. 


When 
The RED 


; “Ww” 


a Winchester Repeating Shotgun. 
event, Fred Gilbert made highest score, 
91 ex 100, using Winchester “Leader” 


shells. 


using 


Winchester 


“Leader” Shells. 


on 


Overwhelming Victory For 


CHESTER 


PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP: 


Won by Max Hensler, score 93 ex 100, 
using a Winchester Repeating Shotgun. 


PRELIMINARY HANDICAP: 
Won by Frank Barto,score 88 ex 100,using 


HIGH PROFESSIONAL AVERAGE: 


Won by Fred Gilbert, score 360 ex 380, 
Factory 


state Association series, was a fitting close to a 
succession of Winchester victories, which included 5 out of 7 firsts at the Grand 
American Handicap and 3 out of 4 firsts at the Eastern Handicap. 
of the winning quality of Winchester Shells and Winchester Guns could be produced 
than their superb and consistent performance throughout this series of tournaments. | 


No better proof 


The Box. 


In this 


Loaded 


PLP DBOP LOI IO Oe Yo Yee 


Buying Ammunition, Look For 





Garfield Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, Sept. 21.—To-day we held our first shoot of 
the fourth series, and were favored with a fine day, with 
the exception of a strong wind, which made the targets 
very erratic. 

In the third series, Mr. Eaton won Class A, Mr. Herr 
won Class B; Mr. Goetter Class C 

In the trophy event, No. 2, Mr. Eaton won Class A 
with 21 out of 25; Mr. Richards and Mr. Lewis tied in 
Class C with 18 out of 25, and Mr. Goetter won Class 
B with 16 out of 25. 

Mr. George won the Dupont event, No. 3, 
of 15. 

In the Ballistite event, No. 4, Mr. Eaton won Class A 
with 14 out of 15; Mr. Goetter won Class B with 9 out 
of 15, and Mr. Richards won Class C with 11 out of 15._ 

Mr. Richards won the Hunter Arms Co. event, No. 5, 
with 24 out of 25. 

A very exciting miss-and-out event was won by Mr. 


with 14 out 


Lewis. Scores: 
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Targets: 56 6B 6 15 D3 10 
ID aresecccvnccveccavencees > a oe ee ome 
PE Guadiueebeccent Knoneeecenes 2 21 ee a 9 


Ce, <6 i daw calzwadinwndadetts GBH NM. 4 -Bee 
PRE oe cxcetheseedscaneauaneas 18 19 10 10 2 7 
PROTON aoa dioc sven te. vateces S TiS -3b awe 
err eee ree or 288 w 6 
PN aa chan indlacdehaccepuevecns 19 2% Nl 5 18 6 
GOUT kas caniencbceeineneses 6: SC 9 2 3 
J. McDonatp, Sec’y. 
Passaic Gun Club. 
Passatc, N. J., Sept. 21.—Scores made at the club shoot 
to-day follow: 
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Targets: 56 14 10 0 10 
WD RE he ctbcenecsencsecaccss< me as 5 8 7 8 
Te EE di cet enbatdeustedkwaces ee 3 6 z 
We I Sadn dadwhneadtanas = 6 5 5 
D PI Sack avenvicdedetecessee 10 8 4 Ty es < 
La’; £ 2h. ere 9 13 5 10 6 5 
BP osc escecutyessctus i: oe ae 
De Ce cir ccsewsitveneewisioe 13 «13 8 OB 
DE ncasdvdudidins actuated ees 3% DD 6° 8 -xac> 
7 W. W. Sxrpmore, Sec’y. 























































































































































































WESTERN TRAP. 


In Other Places. 


The Salt Lake shooters were very much pleased with 
the trip to Goldfield, for there was an opportunity to 
with good money prizes. The shooting was at live birds, 
with $1000 added daily. Mr. Becker Killed 92 live birds 
straight, and in.one string of 25 each. The Utah team, 
composed of Messrs. Becker, Burgess and S. Keen, 
killed 73 out of 75. The members of the Goldfield Club 
were busy all the time entertaining the visitors, both on 
and off the club grounds. The attendance was not as 
large as it would have been if it had been known that 
the $1000 was added each day. 

In spite of high winds, the scores made at the Chicago 
Gun Club grounds Saturday last were very good, some 
being perfect. Lee Barkley ran out 50 straight from the 
2iyd. line; Fred Stone, the well-known “Wizard of Oz” 
man, made 49 from the l6yd. line. 

A force of workmen have been busy at the old cates 
View Park, Peoria, Ill., erecting a club house and trap 
for the new Peoria Gun Club, of which Jake Jobst is t 
president. This is historic ground. Here many mahehies 
and tournaments have been held in the good old days 
of live birds. 

Fourteen entered, but not all shot through at the shoot 
at Marshalltown, held Monday last. Linell, of Eldora, 
was high with 93 out of the 100. E. G. Wallace and Dr. 
H. H. Nichols tied -for second with 85 each. Davis made 
77. Linell was in the first_money in most of the events. 

Members of the Waco, Tex., Gun Club, are busy, and 
with the assistance of other clubs, hope to check the 
slaughter of doves, which, owing to some misunder- 
standing, are not yet ripe under the law. 

Here is some shooting; not at Bluerocks for a change: 
At Lake Crystal, Minn., shooting game, Roy Howard, 
R. B. Thomas and Peter Christensen, 36 ducks; Mark 
Reed, 15 ducks; Wm. Marston, Roy Mead, Warner 
Baker, Ole Johnson, Rufus Folsom, 50 ducks; Ed. Nutt, 
Dalby Brothers, and Walter Gray, 30 ducks; A. Shelby, 
12 ducks; Hans Mae, Robert Hughes, 31 ducks; Malden 
Hunt, 2 ducks. Only one chicken was reported killed. 

Members of the Danville, Ill., Gun Club will hold a 
special session to make the necessary provisions for re- 
pairing the dam at the park, and to stock the lake with 
game and fish. This time the dam will be permitted to 
settle, and then an overflow will be provided for. This 
will put this club in a position to boost it over any other 
club in the State. 

The first annual tournament of the Kenmare, N. D., 
Gun Club was a success. The principal event was a 
team shoot, in which teams from Estevan, Minot, Portal 
and Kenmare took part. Estevan won with an average 
of 96 per cent., with Minot a close second. The silver 
cup was won by F. A. Moss, of Kensal, with 124 out of 
150. As a whole, the boys at Estevan proved the best 
winners, 

The Eau Claire, Wis., Gun Club has now a full set of 
traps of the latest automatic kind, and there is much 
enthusiasm at the club grounds. James Bonell has been 
chosen as captain, to take the place of Al. Fletcher, who 
lately resigned. 

Shooting for the cup lately presented to the Karnes 
City, me 4 _ Club, the first trial resulted thus, 25 
targets: Dietz 13, R. E. Goodie 16, Dr. Wheat 17, 
F. LE. 6, G. Place 11, F. M. Burton 19, Dr. 
F. Kent 13. 

The Metropolitan Gun Club, of St. Joe, Mo., won 
recently over Rushville by 911 to 188. Adams and Shane 
tied for Class A badge and Shane won the shoot-off. 
Blount with 21 won Class B. James Sampson was high 
in the 100 targets with 90. 

L. F. Ernst was high man at the shoot given by the 
South Park Gun Club, St. Joseph, Mo., on Sunday with 
45 out of 50. 

Henry Kilman, of Granite City, Ill., won the trophy 
at Creve Coeur Lake, St. Louis, Mo., Sunday last, with 
186 out of 200. W. S. Spencer was second with 185; 
Pete Baggaman third; J. W. Burrows made 172 and 
Al. Feter 168. Chas. Spencer won professional average 
with a score of 195, and James W. Graves second, 181. 
F. W. Hoyt 178, H. Heikes 157. 

Members of the Edgewood Gun Club are now con- 
testing for the Dupont bronze trophy, at Charleston, 
W. Va. There is much rivalry among the members of 
this club. This contest will prove an interesting one. 

Members of the Cumberland, Gun Club, Davenport, 
Ia., held their annual picnic last Sunday. For the first 
time in the history of this club there was no trapshoot- 
ing. This was accounted for by the trap having gorte 
wrong. Soon as the new trap arrives then the shooting 
will be resumed. 

Down at old St. Joseph, Mo., on the Clair range, 
Carolus shot at 75 targets and broke 55, Smith 55. Cray 
shot at 50, broke 35, Pitcher 36, Courtney 33, Frogge 31. 

Regular weekly shoot of the Brenham, Tex., Gun Club 
was fairly well attended, and resulted in Messrs. Rowley, 
Stockbridge, Tucker and Eldred each scoring the pos- 
sible for the automatic gun. The Dupont Powder Co. 
has promised one of their bronze trophies for a contest 
which will consist of a series of seven shoots. Mr. Al- 
bert Wilcox, for the Dupont people, was a visitor, and 
broke 91 out of 100. 

The Ely, Nev., Gun Club held another successful 
shoot, when Frank Rathbun again won the medal by a 
clean score of 20. Frank Daily won a bottle of wine 
with a score of 10. 

The Brays Bayou Gun and Rifle Club has given their 
twenty-fifth anniversary, and barbecue, followed with a 
dance at night. Such are the enjoyments and privileges 
of a gun club that keeps alive the social element of the 
club. 

Members of the gun clubs of Davenport, Ia., have been 
invited to shoot with the gun club at eount. Ia. Messrs. 
George Reimers, W. E. Hallar, H. Branch, H. Boldt 
are a committee on arrangements. 

A new gun club is to organize at Salt Lake, Utah, 
and will locate on the sloughs near the Western Armis 


Property 
home of the Yardley, Pa., Gun Club has been 
completed, and a house-warming, to which all the wives 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


of the members have been invited, will come off soon. 

Canon City, Colo., Gun Club reports a successful shoot 
for the Laflin & Rand trophy. The officers report the 
following scores at 25 targets: Ball 22, Knight 12, Car- 
rier 13, Armstrong 20, Plummer 22, Payne 22. 

At the annual meeting of the Trempeleau County Rod 
and Gun Club, J. C. Muir, of Galesville, Wis., was 
elected President; E. A. Kersting, Secretary; John 
Cain, Treasurer, and W. S. Wadleigh was elected on the 
Board of Directors. 

Six members of Calcasieu Gun Club, Beaumont, Tex., 
met last Thursday, and Mr. Lock took the high average 
on 78 per cent. Williamson made 68, Brandt 70, Loudry 
64, Toce 55, Gunn 41. 

Shooting at Waco, Tex., has taken on new life, and 
soon a new club will be organized there. It seems that 
Waco has turned out more expert shooters than any 
town in the State, and this should be a stimulant to keep 
up the interest in the future. 

Kindred spirits met last Thursday in Milton, Fla., and 
proceeded to organize a gun club. Dr. H. E. Eldridge 
was elected President; Dr. Winge, Vice-President, and 
W. C. Rhodes, Secretary. List of charter members: 
W. J. Williams, Jr., J. Claad Wingo, R. J. Allen, W. W. 
Clark, W. O. Jernigan, H. E. Eldridge, D. C. Diden, 

F. Poore, H. C. Monroe, Howard Jernigan and W. C. 

thodes. 

Anoway, Mich., Gun Club held a shoot, and the scores 
were so low that members desired that they be not pub- 
lished. They will improve in the future. 

Something was doing at Union City, Tenn., at the 
last shoot there. Good sport was had even if there was 
rain. 

Officers and members of the Lufkin, Tex., Gun Club 
feel that their gun club is equal to any in the State, so 
far'as good scores go. At % targets, Wilder broke 22, 
Gorden 21, Bicker 21, F. Thompson ms, John Morrison 
20, Curantooth 20, m 20, Keer 20, C. Lowery 19, 
ae Graw 19, Hulgbrodt 19, Cochran Sa, McMullen 19, 

N. Humason 18, Jim Peavy i. Jim McMullen 17, 

a 17, Dixon 16, D. Fabny 17. 

The Eclipse Gun Club, of St Joseph, Mo., has been 
organized and will hunt ducks this fall at “Amazonia. 
Cc. E. Lurcher is President, and Daniel Barrow, Sec- 
retary. 

Successful was the Reno, Nev., shoot. Peter Crowe, of 
Carson, won the high score for two days, beating Lane 
by one target. Jimmie Clark made the good score of 
14 out of 15. There is talk now of trying to get the 
Pacific Handicap here next year. Scores at 30 targets: 
King 2, Feigenspan | 28, Curry 16, North 25, Becker 26, 
Newton 24, Merrill 27, Stanton 24, Verion 54, King 25, 
Lane 28, La Duex 17, Crow 27, Douglas 18, ‘Woods 19, 
Smith 18, Burgess 24, S. Keen 24. 

Members of the Tacoma, Wash., Gun Club are now 
busy in the fields and marshes, and the boys report good 
luck and game fairly plentiful. 

Trout Brook Gun Club held a picnic and match shoot 
with the Holden ciub, and the Holden won by 12 points. 
There were other outdoor sports, together with a fine 
dinner, which all enjoyed in the grove, as the weather 
was fine. 

With the largest attendance in the club’s history, there 
being many ladies present, members of the Laurel Height 
Gun Club held the weekly shoot at San Antonio, Tex. 
Roy Lewis won the Class A cup and Joe Shiner won 
the Class B. Mrs. Topperwein broke 23 out of 25 targets 
from the 23yd. line. Scores at 50 targets: Mrs. A. Top- 
perwein 46, Roy Lewis 45, A. Witchell 44, Joe Shiner 4, 
Joe Frest 40, Ralph Hugo 40, D. B. Saunders 39, Tom 
Frost 37, V. V. Farrar 37, T. W. Campbell 33, W. W. 
Shiner 30, semi Dittmar 26, Frank Gross 22. 


nite 
Be 





Freehold Tournament. 


Freenoip, N. J., Sept. 19.—The two-day tournament of 
the Freehold Gun Club was concluded to- day. Rainy 
weather marred the competition of the first day, in 
which twenty-one shooters took part. J. A. R. Elliott 
scored 139 out of 150 and was high professional. Geo. H. 
Piercy scored 129 and was high amateur. 

On the second day, there were fifteen participants. 
H. L. Brown was high professional with a score of 136. 
W. A. Kennedy was high amateur with 134. Three tied 
on 133 out of 150 and were second amateurs for the 
day, namely, Wm. Hopkins, F, V. Carlough and Geo. 


H. Piercy. The weather was misty and rainy. Scores: 
Sept. 18, First Day. 
Events: 123457 8 91011 
Targets: 15 15 1515 151515151515 Total. 
TAR Elliott..... .... 1314 13 15 15 14 14 14 13 14 139 
R Hendricks ......... 12 12 11 12 13 13 13 9 13 12 120 
Wm Hopkins ........ 14 14 11 141112121112 14 125 
C W Billings........ 11 1412 13 1213 14 6 13 14 122 
Ps ccdevsubee 15 141514131515 *1413 128 
TS Fanning. ..ccccvce 14 15 14 14 14 14 14 1114 14 138 
ie: Ee PROT 0 000sb Suen 10 12 14 15 14 13 14 11 12 14 129 
J S Hollinger........ 10 91210121011 51014 103 
2 eee 1013 1113121112 61115 114 
oh a Oa eae 11 11 12 14141313 51114 118 
a, Ko DN sssuwsceene 13 1112 9121210 913 * 101 
T J O’Donahue...... 11 12 12 10 10 14131213 9 116 
Van der Veer........ 11 10 14 11 14 15 13 10 13 15 126 
W K Matthews....... 10 10 9 13 12 10 14 13 14 12 117 
i Pi nrcstseess 8 6 8911 712 8 713 ® 81 
SER covnsnanen 14 14 14 11 15 13 11 S 9 10 124 
a. BP NID, oscccnnse 121214. om 56 
7 Sy WMO ccsceecns 12 12 11 13 13 10 11 u 14 13 120 
© RG snenrecssess 101013 911... 65 
eS; BE ssccsusew ae ou be Be 14 13 12 3 13 13 78 
Ed Simonson .... i oh his bk en a we ee 15 


*Did not finish event. 
Sept. 19, Second Day. 


Events: 12346678 91011 
2 i . waveee 14 15 12 11 14 42 12 13 12 15 14 132 
R Hendricks ...... 1412141311 .. 1115141412 130 
Wm Hopkins ..... 13 13 14 11 15 36 14 14 13 15 11 133 
gg ee ee 12 10 11 11 12 40 12 14 11 13 11 117 








F V Carlough 14 15 14 12 13 36 13 11 14 1413 133 
J S Fanning....:. 1412 10 15 13 36 715131013 = 129 
is Be Seater. .. vers 3141444142R22L21 133 
W K Matthews.... 11 12 12 11 13 35 13 11 13 12 12 121 
F Muldoon ....... 14 13 14 11 14 39 12 13 1512 14 132 
W A _ Kennedy.... 138 15 13 1413 .. 12 13 14 14 13 13 
Mm 1 Brewn......:. 12 14 13 13 13 .. 15 14 14 15 13 36 
© Ber. ca cccee 15 13121510 .. 1012 1512 14 118 
H Applegate nisi. - ot bee lah oe 35 
C H Clayton... we Teo Tea 6 ected a 7 
RA Ellis...... ge i eR ey aE 26 
Event 6 was at 25 pairs. 





Montclair Gun Club. 


Montciair, N. J.—In the early part of September Mr, 
George Batten, president of the Montclair Gun Club, 
Montclair, N. j., sent a circular letter to the secretaries 
of some forty gun clubs, located in the State of New 
Jersey, calling their attention to a little booklet w hich 
he had prepared relative to the prohibiting of spring 
shootiag in the State, particularly that of duck, the 
argument being that, were spring shooting prohibited, 
the game would be far more plentiful in the fall, and if 
it is not very soon prohibited, it will, according to the 
best authorities on the subject, become a thing of the 
past. 

The co-operation and help of the clubs of the Siate 
were sought to secure the passage of such legislation 
as might be necessary. ‘he response was immediate and 
without exception, of the most enthusiastic kind. Re. 
quests for the booklet came with each mail, one sccre- 
tary calling for four hundred copies, and many for over 
100 copies each. 

Owing to the hearty reception accorded Mr. Batten’s 
letter, the following call has been sent out under date 
of Sept. 25: 





Montcrair, N. J., Sept. 25, 1907. 

Dear Sir: The universally enthusiastic reception ac- 
corded the circular letter sent out by the president of the 
Montclair Gun Club, Mr. Geo. Batten, under date of 
Sept. 9, relative to “Spring Shooting in New Jersey,” has 
led the Montclair Gun Club to call a convention of the 
several gun clubs of the State, to be held at Montclair, 
Saturday, Oct. 12, 1907. 

The following rogramme will be followed: 

10:30 A © 8:00 P. M.—Tournament on the grounds 
of “Ry héscuale Gun Club; handsome silver prizes; 
no money sweeps Luncheon served at the club 
house at 1 P. M. 

6:30 P. M.—A complimentary dinner will be tendered the 
delegates at the Montclair Club. 

7:45 P. M.—Address on game and game preservation, by 
Dr. * K. Fisher, of the Biological Survey, Washing- 
ton, > 

8:30 P..M.—Formation of a State organization for pur- 

poses as set forth in the circular of Sept. 

W mn you kindly see that your club appoints two dele- 
gates, who will be sure to attend. 

Kindly advise of their appointment, giving their names 
and addresses, as promptly as possible, so that proper 
provision may be made for their entertainment. 

Very truly yours 
Epwarp WInNsLow, Sec’y. 


South End Gun Club. 


Reapinc, Pa., Sept. 21—This was the second money- 
back shoot held by the club, and was a success in 
every way. 

German made a run of 82, which shows he performed 
wonderfvily, when the conditions are considere Owing 
to the high mountains, they are unable to throw the tar- 
gets against a sky background, hence the condit‘ons 
were exceedingly bac. Hawkins was a close second. 
Mr. LR. Lewis made a long run at the office, finishing 
with a straight score, far above the one he made at the 
trap. Everybody was pleased and got their money back. 
Hawkins succeeded in “making the train after a desperate 
effort, laving criy an hour to spare. The programme 





t.taled 150 targets. Scores: 

Events: 12346567 8 910 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 151515151515 Total. 
PS cesocstoncass 13 15 14 14 15 14 13 13 14 15 140 
DD nvisapedenet 12 13 13 14 1412121112 9 122 
TD ccscecencesecs 15 15 14 13 15 15 15 15 14 12 143 
DEED. sehescssooevenss 1110 912141211121212 115 
PD aibccoseunneacn 12 11 15 15 13 11 13 12 12 13 127 
DS Seccescukeees 12 7121214 8111314 11 114 
EP scccsssuesces 10 10 14 10 14 12 11 12 12 10 115 
Sn. dhakeesevehanseies 10 12 13 15 14 15 12 14 12 14 131 
SEL “Kecconensssess 13 8 1413 14 14 11 10 14 15 116 
OE  Chesseskecectons 10121012 8 812 711 7 97 
ENE ussccnescesuns 9 914 13 12 13 12 10 11 10 113 
PM dipwevesvecteedé 14121414 9 81313 1412 123 
EE -cubcciesnetbaen 9151112 91310 91110 109 
DE: caweccecceetser 3 10 11 15 11 13 12 15 13 124 
F Confer 2789746 812 81 
RE scduescebusnceue 13 121411 15111211 11 11 121 
I)  scecsscenneskh 11101012 912121211 9 108 
WUGEEE coanssccceececee 14 12 13 13 13 12 12 15 13 11 128 
ED scdbusctescvanswe 13 12 14 13 11 12 13 15 12 4 126 
Wentzen  ........c0e0 liu. 51210 8 one 
PO rr oe : 10 13 11 12 13 1 
WORMER, c.ccccnccesds 0s 00 49 40 06 we 9 12 14 10 


South Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., Sept. 21.—At a special meeting of the 
Board of aes of the South Side Gun Club, the 
following committeemen were appointed: First_commit- 
tee for the official fall tournament: Mr. H. D. Good, 
Chairmen; Messrs. George Mossbacker and Isaac Terrel. 
The shoot to take place the last week in October or the 
first week in November. Dr. Talbot, Dr. Lamont and 
I. H. Terrell were appointed on another committee to 
arrange for a friendly shoot, appealing to an element 0’ 
shooters that has not heretofore regularly attended the 
shoots of the club Hj. PouLar. 
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U. S. Government 
Ammunition Test. 


Accuracy test of Krag-Jorgensen .30-Caliber Cartridges held at Springfield Armory 
by order of the Ordnance Department, United States Army. 


TESTED—Ammunition of all the American Manufacturers. 
CONDITIONS—1o0 and 20 shot targets, muzzle rest. 


10 and 20 shot targets, fixed rest. 


DISTANCE—1,000 yards. 
RESULT and OFFICIAL REPORT: 


VU. S. Cartridges excelled 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE 


Agencies: 497-503 Pearl St., 35-43 Park St., New York. 


Sheepshead Bay Gun Club. 


SHEEPSHEAD Bay, L. I., Sept. 19.—A four-man team 
event eniivened the day’s competition. Therein each 
man shot at 25 targets. Schorty’s team defeated Mon- 
tanus’ by 83 to 77. Scores: 

Events: 2 6 7 91011 

Targets: 25 2 2 5 10 25 25 25 
Schorty, 18 2: 2 2 .. 23°22 22 
Bergen, 18 
Mckane, 18 
Williamson, a ka ee See 
Montanus, am 2 3.08. 
E \oorhees, 21 .. eran kak aeee 
Dreyer, 16 Bm 6° C1. Bins 
Jensen ee reeeee oe oe . B. Bos: wm ae 
C Cooper, 16 aera — 
Tyler, 16 715 es or 
H Voorhees, 21 fas al 
G Greiff, 16 a. 

Event 5, club shoot; event 10 at 2lyds.; event 7 3 ci pairs. 

Team shoot: 

Montanus’ Team. 
Montanus 1 
McKane 3ergen 
Williamson 20 Greiff 
C Coope E Voorhees 


Schorty’s 1 eam, 
Schorty 


The Palefaces. 


Boston, Mass., Sept. 18.—The second and last Hunter 
cup contest on the grounds of the Palefaces was held 
at Wellington to-day and, though the conditions were 
anyth ing but satisfactory, a very enthusiastic attendance 
Was present, 

Among the out-of-town shooters present were Mayor 
and Lawson, from the Granite State. ‘The former, while 
somewhat out of form, held his end up in his usual good 
style, and bids fair to ‘keep up his record of straight wins 
in Massachusetts State championship contest, to be held 
next Saturday, the 28th. 

Horrigan easily distanced all other contestants in the 
prize match, and put himself under the handicapper’s 
vision for fair. Tom’s former experience with a brush 
gun at the trap a week previous went a long way toward 

wing the necessity de first-class article in the target- 


king outfit. Scores: 


1-2 3 
10 151 


910 Shot 
10 15 at. Broke. 
912 125 105 
8 13 1 103 
8 14 % 
910 93 
8 11 90 
6 11 79 
79 7 
“er 48 
714 43 


So 
—_ 
Sa 
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Om MO wm-10 0-15 
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eo 
+ a3-3-3M-100-100 
e ek ek et et 
. atSzoskze= 
ct ae fet pt et et 
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MANUFACTURED BY 


LOWELL, MASS., U. S. A. 


6 9 811 50 
- 1013 2 
Handi- 
. cap Total. 
4 4 


Kirkwood 


Horrigan 
Comer 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Massachusetts Rifle Association. 


Watnut Hitt, Sept. 21.—The weekly competition of 
the Massachusetts Rifle Association was held at its range 
to-day, the attendance being the best since early summer. 
Fair shooting conditions prevailed, particularly at the 
long-range targets, where each of the three contestants 
had scores of 45 or better. F. Daniels was high for the 
day with consecutive scores of 48 and 47. 

J. Busfield was top man in the offhand match with 210. 
The wind was more troublesome at this range than at 
1,000yds. until late in the day, when it suddenly dropped 
to a flat calm, too late to be of advantage. The scores: 


Offhand practice match: 

Busfield 2 21 22 23 20 16 22 24 19—210 
{ E Tuck 3 2% 25 24 18 23 21 18—207 
i: cc cvecrenenescaqie 23 § 22 20 20 25 14 9 18 23—205 
De SER oo cieeesecenne 21 22 : 19 20 17 19 23 16 22—202 
Louis Bell 22 24 24 14 18 25 17 17-202 
M T y 24 21 20 21 22 16 16 20 23—200 
B Berry 2 20 17 17 24 21 20 os 

Long-range rifie match, 1000yds. : 
*F Daniels 5 


W Charles 


J S Summer 
*Telescope sights, 


5—48 
5—47 
347 
5—41 
4—45 


mance: 
Cm COTO 
_  OLOTOT 
COTO OF 
woo NOTE 
we CLOTONON 


rest position. 


DuPont Rifle Association. 


Witmincton, Del., Sept. 21.—The 
afternoon shoot brought out only six 
noon. Conditions were only fair, the wind--being very 
changeable as well as fitful. Hessian came home with 
honors, both at the pistol and rifle ranges. The scores: 

Rifle, 200yds.: J. W. Hessian, 84, 88, 85, 82; S. J. 
Newman, *, my Jy F. McCafferty, 81; a _Dupont, 61. 

re 50 Hessian, 94, 88, 86, 84; L. Dupont, 
89, tj i? ‘MeCollant 88, 85, 84, on 

H. B. Ease Sec’y. 


regular Saturday 
embers this after- 


all others. 


Co., 


. 


114-116 Market St., San Francisco. 


New York Schuetzen Corps. 

Union Hitt, N. J.—At the Golden Jubilee, Sept. 17 

and 18, the scores were as follows: 
Ring target: A. Hubalek 217, M. Dorrler 209, F. C. 
Ross 207, Gec. Schlicht 206, Gus Zimmermann 206, 
A. P. Fegert 140, O. Smith 136, M. Baal 136, C. A. Nie- 
meyer 136, W. Kern 135, L. Vogel 71, G. T. Conti 70, 
Chas, Meyer 67, J. Young 67, R. Busse 67, Ph. F. 
Schmitt 66, A. Kronsberg 66, L. P. Hansen 66, G. Lud- 
wig 65, J. Sternbacher 64, J. C. Bonne 63, G. Thomas 63, 
J. Facklamm 63. 

Premiums best five tickets: A. Hubalek 354, M. Dorrler 
346, F. C. Ross 341, Geo, Schlicht 338. 

Judge prizes: W. Behrens 50, Aug. Bruns 45, O. & 
Martens 41, B. Zettler 40, Dr. Chas. Grosch 40, J. 
Tholke 39, J. H. Hainhorst 39, H. Kroeger 38, Chas. 

Scharninghausen 37, O. W. Lemcke 35, 


Meyn 38, D. 
C. W. Mertens 34. 

Bullseye target: John Facklamm 23, A. Hubalek 25, 
N. Nordbruck 254%, R. Schwanemann 31%, H. C. Hain- 
horst 37, M. Dorrier 38, H. Koster 40%, Gus Zimmer- 
mann 43, H. Meyn 44, L. P. Hansen 45, D. Scharning- 
hausen 47, J. Andt 54%, Geo. Schycht 60, F. C. Ross 
62, J. Sternbacher 71, L. Vogel 71%, O. Smith 73, G. 


Amouroux 74%. 
Premiums most bullseyes: A. Hubalek 54, F. C. Ross 
22, M. Dorrler 18, L P. Hansen 28, G. Schlicht 21. 
First flag, Sept. 17, A. Hubalek. 
Last flag, Sept. 17, A. Hubalek. 
First flag, Sept. 18, G. Amouroux. 
Last flag, Sept. 18, H. Bahn. 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstntnc, N. Y.—The following scores were made on 
the rifle range of the Ossining Gun Club, Sept. 21: 

Rifle, 200yds., Standard American target, variable 3 to 
6 o’clock breeze: 


Mrs E F Ball 
EF 

W S Smith, J 
C G Blandford 


6 4—56, 
3 BS 5 Tl 
5 d 4—45 
0 0—31 
J T Blandford 0 5 0—19 


to lack of ammunition for the regular target 
all contestants used .22cal. Savage repeater. 


Revolver, 50yds., 
E F Ball 


C G Blandford 
Mrs E F Ball 


Noho wo 


Owin 
rifles, 
Standard American target: 

46 " 
6 


5 
8 
4 
7 


6 
2 
9 
7 
0 


1 
Next rifle and revolver shoot Saturday, Oct. 5 






















512 FOREST AND STREAM. (Serr. 28, 1907. 


PETERS AMMUNITION 


CONTINUES ITS VICTORIOUS MARCH 


FROM CAMP PERRY TO SEA GIRT ]: 








Winnings at the N. J. State Competitions, Sea Girt, September 2-7: Sp 

Mu 

SEA GIRT CHAMPIONSHIP, 1st and 2d; | ALL COMERS MILITARY MATCH. ist. PRESS MATCH, 1st, 2d, 3d and 4th. i 
200, 600, 900 and 1.000 yards, GEN. E. P. MEANY MATCH, ist, 2d NOVICE MILITARY REVOLVER Ro 
COMPANY TEAM MATCH, Ist, 2d and 3d. and 3d. MATCH, Ist, 2d, 3d and 4th. All 
COMPANY TEAM MATCH, TYRO, ist. READING MATCH, ist. ANY REVOLVER MATCH, 2d. sti 
COLUMBIA TROPHY MATCH, ist, 24, OFFHAND MATCH, ist. PISTOL MATCH, 1st and 3d. Bo 
3d and 4th. HALE MATCH, tied for rst. | ALL COMERS SQU ADDED REVOLVER a 
CARBINE TEAM MATCH, st. MEMBERS MATCH, N. J. STATE | MATCH, tied for 2d. ! 
GOULD RAPID FIRE MATCH, 2d and 3d. TROPHY, rst. BOBBER MATCH, tied for Ist. 


More Firsts than all other Makes of Ammunition Combined. 


At the National Rifle Association and Ohio State Competitions, Camp Perry. O., Aug. 19-24, Peters 
Ammunition won 19 Firsts, 22 Seconds, 20 Thirds and 18 Fourths, including Ist and 2d mt 

in the HERRICK TROPHY MATCH, 7 out of 12 places on the PALMA J. 

TROPHY TEAM, and the LONG RANGE AGGREGATE 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, | 
a CINCINNATI at ee mG 





The Art of Shooting 


An illustrated Treatise on the Art of Shooting. With Extracts from the Best Authorities. By Charles Lancaster. Illustrated with numer- 
ous drawings from instantaneous photographs. Cloth. Price of Popular Edition, $1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK 


STEVENS 


Double Barrel nCRaEE Shotgun No. 380 













so eo PT he 



























Has Price 
Krupp $32.50 
“Fluid” Subject to 
Steel Dealers’ 
Barrels Discount 


No harassing doubts—no skepticism as to results—no insecurity—are apparent if you are equipped with a time-tried Stevens. 
Stevens Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols are hard hitting—shoot true. The Best in their class in every particular. 


All progressive Hardware and Sporting Goods Merchants i ¥ I . ) 
handle Stevens. If you cannot obtain, we will ship direct, SS ep ene 
express prepaid, upon receipt of Catalog Price. 5 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


P. O. BOX 5668 


CHICOPEE FALLS, - . - MASSACHUSETTS, U.S.A. 
. New York Office, 98 Chambers Street. 
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At Wappingers Falls. 

SatuRDAY, afternoon, Sept. 21, the Col. H. F. Clark 
Rifle Association shot off the third match for the Col. 
Clark medal, at the Association range, Wappinger’s Falls. 
The conditions of the contest for this medal are: Any 
rifle, best score at 200, 300, and 500yds., 7 shots on each 
rang¢ two sighting shots allowed on each range. 
Prize to become the property of competitor winning at | 
three contests. | 


The tirst match was in 1906. Howard Crosier, of Wap- | 
pings Falls, was the winner, with a score of 84 out of | 
a possble 105, On July 4 of this year, Joseph Bergen, | 
of inger’s Falls, won with a score of s, 





The lowing are the scores of Saturday’s contest: | 
200yds. 300yds. 500yds. Total. 
ME Mosier sconsepaneas beususte oe 32 32 9% 
Meee ..ccccccdenqeiudensesses 28 30 32 90 
eter ...0cesedesastaceeenmael 30 2 27 89 
DEMON .. vccemeebatasesenessaen 29 28 28 85 
Gpeidliric .-seeeeeeeeereeeeveees 28 29 28 85 
Seat) ....covtastewasteaaneeetd 31 30 24 85 
MEGAN covvcspedsdansundsancee 2 26 29 83 
W ¢ r 26 29 24 79 
ete ..ccesvkaseuseecagaens -28 21 28 77 
Mors« ser -28 23 26 77 
BE... vcadnesedee ents eten 18 15 30 63 
Sane! ..cccsvadepescscwsnegn 28 16 9 53 


10 was a member of the American rifle team 


burgh, L 
5 at shot in the contest at Dollymount, Ireland. 


of 1875, 


Manhattan Rifle and Revolver Association. 


New \oRK, Sept. 19.—Scores made at 2628 Broadway: 

Revol. cr, 50yds.: P. Hanford, 88, 86, 86, 87; H. L. 
Thomps:n, 72; B. F. Wilder, 91, 91, 88, 88; R. M. Ryder, 
90, 86, So, 86, 89; T. P. Nichols, 84, 88; W. J. Coons, 81; 
J. E. Siiliman, 86, 84. 

Rifle, 5yds.: Dr. W. G. Hudson, 249, 247, 242. 

Sept At Armbruster’s Park.—Revolver, 50yds.: J 


A, Dietz, 83, 85, 86, 98, 94, 90, 88, 90, 89, 89; B. F. 
Wilder, 50, 89, 90, 89, 86, 87, 87, 87; W. J. Coons, 83, 77, 
82, 75, 7%, 87, 91, 94, 83, 86, 82; Col. H. H. Brinkerhoff, | 
%, 82, 72, a 88; J. E. Silliman, 81, 82, 82, 82, 71, 
87, $1, 82. 84, 87. ° 


Rifle, u0yds.: Dr. W. G. Hudson, 228, 231, 221; O. C. 
Royce, 19; W. A. Barker, 224, 222, 227, 221; L. P. Han- 
sen 215, 202, 206; F. C. Ross, 229, 221, 211. 

J. E. Srtuian, Treas. 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


The Horton Manufacturing Company, Bristol, Conn., 
has invented and patented a locking reel-band, which 
will fill a long-feli want. 
a good device of this kind, as there have been many 
attempts to supply the demand for such an article. This 
is, the manufacturers say, the most simple and easily 
operate’ device of the kind eyer invented. The reel- 
band is formed with a spiral recess on inner surface, 
which engages with the lugs raised on under side of reel 
seat. The device is self-adjusting, will fit and hold 
securely any reel that can be used with the standard three- 
quarter-inch reel-seat. The locking reel-band can be fur- 
nished with any Bristol or Rainbow rod, except when 
patent finger hock is used, fora slight additional charge: 


The Three-Barrel Gun Co., 
Va. calls attention in our business columns to their 
three-barrel guns, which are made in a variety of gauges 


and caiibers, in price from $65 up: A catalogue will be 
sent to applicants. 


IT WAS HIS DOG. 


_ An automobile dashed along a country road. 
lurning a curve it came suddenly upon a man 
with a gun on his shoulder and a weak, sick 
looking old dog beside him. The dog was di- 
rectly in the path of the motor car. The 
chauffeur sounded his horn, but the dog did not 
move—until he was struck. After that he did 
not move. 

The automobile stopped, and one of the men 
got out and came forward. He had once paid 
atarmer $10 for killing a calf that belonged to 
another farmer. This time he was wary. 

“W as that your dog?” 

es. 

“You own him?” 

aes,” 

“Looks as if we'd killed him.” 

“Certainly looks so.” 

“Very valuable dog?” 

“Well. not so very.” 

“Will $5 satisfy you?” 

wes.” 

“Well, then, here you are.” He handed a five- 
dollar bill to the man with the gun, and added 
Pleasantly, “I’m sorry to have broken up your 
dunt, 

“I wasn't going hunting,” replied the other, 
as he pocketed the bill. 

‘Not going hunting? Then what were you 
doing with the dog and the gun?” 


Many fishermen will appreciate | 


Sox 1025, Moundsville, W. | 





The Perfect Single Trigger 


Illustration shows new model—note small 
amount of wood taken from stock. Non-fric- 
tional. Cannot double. Unaffected by weather. 
Change from right to left while gun is at 
shoulder. Movement simple but positive. 


We will place the Philadelphia Single 
Trigger—and fully guarantee it—on 
any standard-made hammerless gun. 
Write for descriptive booklet. 
PHILADELPHIA SINGLE TRIGGER CO., 
Olney, Philadelphia, U. S. A. 





Boden!» in 28 31 w 

fl. Crosier was the winner for the second time, with a | 
score 5 out of a possible 105. 

Am the visitors were Roswell C. Coleman, of New- 


BALLISTITE 


Winner of 


Grand American Handicap, 1907. 
Pacific Coast Handicap, 1907. 


The Preliminary Handicap, 1907. 
Sunny South Handicap, 1907. 


EMPIRE 


High Professional Average, G. A. H., 1907. 
274 Straight by Guy Ward. 


BALLISTITE (Dense). 


256 Straight by Tom Hartman. 
99 ex 100, World’s Record at Doubles. 


EMPIRE (Bulk). 


| J. H. LAU @ CO., Agents, 75 Chambers St., New York, N. Y. 










Marlin REPEATING SHOTGUNS 


Winners of the Maine State Shoot 





At Auburn, Me., Sept. 2, 1907 


George H. Darton won the State Championship and High Average with a 
Marlin Shogun. 


Willard B. Darton was second in the State Championship race and won Third 
Average with a Zev“ Shotgun. 


Why do shooters of double gurs invar- » 
iably better their scores with a Zarda e 









BECAUSE it combines the balance and easy operation of the best of double guns 
with the superior sighting and shooting of the single barrel, throwing a hard-hitting, 
evenly distributed, guaranteed pattern of more than 325 pellets of No. 8 chilled shot in 
a 30-inch circle at 40 yards. 


Our 136-page Catalog tells all about it—free for three stamps postage 


The Warlin Prearms Co 


27 WILLOW STREET, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 





‘Going down to the woods to shoot the dog.” 
—Youth’s Companion. 
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SECTIONAL VIEW OF A. H. FOX GUN 


Why the A. H. Fox Gun 
Excels All Other Guns 


Because its firing mechanism is so simple in principle, so 
strong in construction, that one half the parts used in other 


guns are dispensed with. 


Because the hammers are cocked by direct, powerful 
lever action (see cut above)—no complicated parts to wear 
and break in the A. H. Fox gun. 

Because the A. H. Fox gun is absolutely a safe gun. 
Fewer parts and less weight in the breech action make pos- 
sible greater strength in the barrels where the strain comes. 

Because no amount of hard service can ever make a 


Fox gun shoot loose. 


The quickest handling and hardest shooting gun — 
the one most perfect in balance, proportion and beauty of 
model is the Ansley H. Fox double hammerless gun. 


Don’t think of buying a gun before you see it. 


ealer. 


A. H. FOX GUN CO. 


“The Finest 
Gun in the World” 


American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
George Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 


This is the fourth, and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other papers are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in_ Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose. 
Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game 
topics. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


When writing say you saw the adv. in Forest 
AND STREAM. 


Ask your 


4670 N. 18th Street 
Philadelphia, Pa 


lA Big-Game and Fish Map of New 


Brunswick. 


We have had prepared by the official draughtsman of 
New Brunswick a map of that Province, giving the local- 
ities where big game—moose and caribou—are most 
abundant, and also the streams in whgh salmon are 
found, and the rivers and lakes which abound in trout. 
Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Coa- 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with in- 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
By W. Hamilton Gibson. LIllustrated. Cloth, 300 pages. 
Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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A NATAL BUCK HUNT. 


In the true sense this is hardly a hunt; it is 
the method employed generally by the people 
of Natal in rounding up lost stock or driving 
Zulu rebels from the bush, and is, without doubt, 
the most effectual, if hardly sportsmanlike, means 
of killing game. The idea is to form a long line 
of Kaffirs armed with assegais and sticks, ac- 
companied by their dogs, and beat uphill through 
the bush to where the guns are posted. 

We left the police barracks, says a Field cor- 
respondent, for the rendezvous at 8 A. M., half 
an hour later than we originally intended siart- 
ing, chiefly because our Indian cook did not show 
up to cook our breakfast, which in consequence 
had to be done by ourselves. _Hastily saddling 
up our ponies, and cantering the six miles or 
so to the meet well under the half hour, we 
arrived but very few minutes late. The party 
consisted of eight guns, six of us being Natal 
policemen—the district officer, sergeant, three 
troopers and the goaler—with two colonial far- 
mers. All contiguous kraals being warned the 
previous day, we were extremely glad to find 
that some 150 natives were waiting for us. It 
is impossible to hunt without their aid, they 
being invaluable as beaters, full of energy. and 
able to negotiate the dense bush, which is in- 
accessible to the average European—inaccessible 
more on account of its thorny nature than its 
density. The rendezvous disclosed a most per- 
fect panorama. Even we who are used to the 
beautiful scenery of the south coast of Natal 
did not fail to remark on the beauty of the scene, 
To the east the dark blue Indian Ocean, the 
frowning mountains to the west, made more 
wonderful by the opalescent haze common here 
in autumn; the great trees, with the light sifting 
through spaces of feathery green, marvelously 
colored flowers and butterflies, the tiny water- 
fall of the Imbanbanyoni River, in its nimbus 
of prismatic spray—here swift, here placid, with 
its myriads of sparkling diamonds (and, by the 
way, its yellow fish, which are among the few 
native fish who take a fly), southwards the smil- 
ing lowlands, with the Tuileries-like convent for 
a background. 

Instructions are now given to the natives how 
we wish the bush worked. Skirting the edge, 
they set off, a pandemonium of yelping mongrels 
and natives singing hunting songs. On reach- 
ing the far side of the bush the line is formed, 
with an interval of about six yards, and then 
on through the bush. Six guns are then placed 
on the outskirts, while the sergeant and I go 
into the bush some half mile or so. It is with 
great difficulty that we obtain a fairly good 
position, and should then have been rewarded 
with a kill after our exertions. Once settled, 
we then become the prey of mosquitoes, and, 
taking it from any point of view whatever, | 
begin to consider it compares very unfavorably 
with the worst of inferior rough shooting at 
home. After one of the most uncomfortable 
hours in my life I hear something ‘coming my 
way. I cannot see for more than twenty yards 
in front of me, though undoubtedly some animal 
is crashing its way through the bush. In a few 
moments it is almost on top of me. I am about 
to shoot when I recognize it to be an umbabala, 
and royal game. It takes but half an hour for 
the natives to come up, so I return with them. 
Going back was infinitely worse. I reach the 
summit dead beat. I then learn the bag 1s 
twenty piti, two to the ‘guns and the remainder 
to the natives’ assegais. We go on to the kraal 
for lunch preparatory to beating another portion 
of the bush. I still suffer from the effects of 
the mosquitoes, and feel rather inclined to re- 
main where I am and admire the scenery. - How- 
ever, I go on with the other guns. Another 
climb of two miles, and I take up my position 
in the bush, this time but a few yards in. Again 
nothing shootable comes my way. The bag 1s 
twenty-two piti, all to the natives. We finish 
up the hunt walking up a Kaffir corn patch with- 
out result. 

I have had plenty of exercise, if little sport, 
and, moreover, notice I have left quite half my 
wearing apparel among the thorns, and, I hope, 
most of the language suitable for the occasion 
We arrive home at seven, feeling very hungry 
and tired. Having a forty mile patrol to per 
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form the next day I go to bed early. It is a 
go. Pi this, and we policemen are a merry 
crowd. 

The society’s gold medal for fly competition 
on the Waipahi was won by A. L. Thow, with 
thirty-seven fish weighing 28% pounds, and the 
silver medal by F. Ladewig. with thirty-one fish 
weighing 24 pounds. Fishing has greatly im- 
proved the last few years on the Waikouaiti 
River owing to more attention being paid to keep 
the shags off the stream. 

Forty licenses were issued to shoot four stags 
this season, 1907. The number of real good 
heads obtained was not so numerous as for- 


merly, probably owing to the great drouth. 
Staes to grow good antlers must have good 
fe¢ A goodly number of the stalkers were 


from the Home Country, and these all spoke 
very highly of the red deer country, predicting 
a great future for the herd, and expressed them- 
selics as highly pleased with their outing on 
the hills and the sport obtained. Nearly all the 
stalkers got their four heads. Fortunately, the 
weather in April this season was fine for camp- 
ing out. Many good fallow deer heads were 
got on the Blue Mountains, but the large number 
of stalkers (109), who were after the bucks, is 
probably too many to allow of four heads to 
each in future. 


Although more rangers were employed during 
the year to keep down illegal practices, poach- 
ing still goes on to a considerable extent in the 
society’s district. Your council feels that it is 
not setting the support of the public it should 


in protecting the trout and game, and appeals 
to all. especially sportsmen, to assist the society 
in keeping down illegal practices. A number 


of convictions for poaching were obtained, and 
fines up to £5 were imposed by the magistrates, 
which, it is hoped, will have the desired effect. 

The sum of £70 1s 6d was paid for. shags’ 
heads during the year. This means that over 
500 shags were destroyed. Nothing requires 
more attention on our streams than the destruc- 
tion of the shags. The society pay 3s for old 
birds and 1s 6d for young ones shot on our 
inland streams. 


Last year the society sent home an order 
for 100 little owls from Germany, but were only 
able to get thirty-one. The owls were brought 
out in the steamer Maori, which left London 
in September and arrived at Dunedin in the 
latter part of October. Twenty-eight of the owls 
arrived in good condition, which showed that 
great attention must have been paid them on 
board the steamer. The society is greatly in- 
debted to the High Commissioner for New Zea- 
land in London for his assistance in procuring 
these birds and making arrangements for ship- 
ping them; also to the Shaw, Savill and Albion 
Company for bringing the birds out free of 
charge. Mr. J. Gibson, Ashley Downs, Waiwera 
and Mr. A. C. Iversen, Alexandra South, kindly 
undertook the liberating of the owls, fourteen 
being sent to each. Since being liberated these 
birds are to be seen in various parts of the 
district. and appear to be thriving and adapting 
themselves to their new surroundings. 

In his address Vice-President Chisholm said 
that the report partook very much of the same 
nature from year to year owing to a great ex- 
tent to the fact that the society’s operations 
were very much restricted, on account of what 
he considered the fatal mistake of the Govern- 
ment in introducing stoats and weasels into the 
country. Another reason was to be found in 
the wide distribution of poisoned grain and other 
Poisons to kill rabbits. For many years the 
society had found its efforts entirely nullified 


through these causes, and it was really useless |! 


to persist in introducing winged game of any 
kind to the colony. Consequently, the reports 
were very much the same from year to year, in- 
asmuch as they’ simply dealt with the year’s 
work in fish culture. The ova collected, the 
fry hatched, and the fish reared during the year 
constituted a record. For this satisfactory re- 
sult they were indebted to a large extent to 
the Water of Leith. From that source the largest 
Proportion of the ova was obtained, and the 
minister of marine had assured him that he had 
Riven instructions that a proclamation should be 
issued reserving the upper waters of the harbor 


¢ 
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Going Shooting? 


Half your success depends on your gun. You want a gun in which any natural 
wear can be immediately taken up by a compensating screw, zot returned to the 
factory for this purpose; the one with the fewest parts; the one made as you 
would make it if you were a gunsmith of 50 years’ experience. 


LEFEVER SHOT GUNS 


have no superior. Its compensating screw takes up all the wear. It has only 
three parts to its mechanism.’ Its exclusive cocking hook takes the'strain off the 
hinge joint. Its dove-tailed top fastener and compensating bolt keeps the barrels 
continually wedged tight against the frame. 
Removal of lock plates does not interfere with the action. Indicator 
tells when gun is cocked. Barrels and stock imported. 
Every gun is taper bored, tested to shoot dead center with greatest 
penetration and even distribution of shot, before it passes inspection. 
The new Lefever catalogue is ready and will be sent to any address 


free of charge. Write for it before you forget to. Every lover of sport 
should have it. 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY, 
23 Maltbie Street, - - - Syracuse, N. Y. 















Another INTER-STATE 
ASSOCIATION HANDICAP 
won with 


The Parker Gun 


Tom Graham, with a score of 99 out 
of 100, shooting The Parker Gun from 
the 19-yard mark, won the Western 
Handicap, at Denver, August 21, 1907. 











And the second amateur average for the two days’ shooting at Denver was won 

by Mr. H.R. Bonser, with The Parker Gun—score of 387 out of 400. The Southern, 

Eastern and Western Handicaps have all been won by The Parker Gun, and the 

greatest event of the season so far—the professional championship of the United , 

States—was won by Thé Parker Gun, and second place in this same great event was won by fhe Parker Gun. 
Send for catalogue. 


PARKER BROTHERS. “2 yon Silcsrooms. 32 Warren St. 











AT SPOKANE, WASHINGTON 


September 10-12, 1907 


High General Average 


AT THE 


PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


WAS WON BY 


AN AMATEUR 


MR. H. G. TAYLOR, of Meckling, S. D., who broke 363 out of 380, and 


who used 


“NEW E. C. (Improved)” 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO. 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 





















































516 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Sepr. 28, 1907. 





THE HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER 










HUNTER one- 
tano’s PaTEAT 


Ask for our new art catalogue 
in colors. 


THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, - - - 


won the GRAND AMERICAN 
AMATEUR CHAMPION. 
SHIP. The contest was 
open to the world. 


Fulton, N. Y 





Special attention given to sportsmen desiring to place orders for special 


outfits suitable for Shore Bird and Fall shooting. 


to the gun. 


Everything pertaining 


KIRKWOOD BROS.. 


23 Elm Street, . 


Boston, Mass. 





Special at $5.00 


Regular price, $10.00 


Remington Semi-Hammerless Single Barrel Shotgun, 12 gauge, 28-inch blued steel barrel, Choke 
Bored, Top Lever, rebounding lock, side cocking lever, — grip stock, refinished. We have 

em at the remarkably low price of $5.00 
Send for 72-page Illustrated Catalog Camping, Baseball, Tennis and Fishing 


purchased a quantity of these famous shotguns, and offer t 
each while they last. 
Supplies. Mailed on request. 


CHARLES J. GODFREY CO., 





10 Warren Street, NEW YORK, V. S. A. 





SAUER 


ppER RIFLES 


F you intend hunting large 





game examine these 
high 
Rifles before pur- 


8mm. and g mm. 
power 


chasing. 


Schoverling, Daly @ Gales 


302-304 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 





HUNTSM aN) SNEED DIXON'S GRAPHITE 


Leley d lock pomnnien i in perfect 
"wing Sar Dixen 3~Grephi 









Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


By Rowland E. 


Castle Dome Cut Plug 


THE BEST SMOKE FOR THE PIPE 
- America. Made from Old Virginia Sun-Cured 
‘obacco. 


— a = if it bites or burns 
e tongue. prepaid postage 
VEo tenet. Lares tome 100, 
JASPER L. ROWE, 
RICHMOND, VA. 
Estab. 1880 Ref: Broad st. Bank 








When writing say you saw the adv. in Forest 


AND STREAM. 


from a point opposite Ravensbourne to the other 
side. When that was done the fish that ran 
up the Leith and deposited their ova would be 
preserved from those persons who now netted 
a good many of them. Besides, it would be an 
advantage to the Government itself in its efforts 
in connection with the marine hatchery by oe 
ing a sanctuary for the small flounders and othe 
fish that had been turned into the harbor of 
late years. With regard to the deer, various 
deer stalkers had been expressing pretty strong 
opinions on the condition of the herd and the 
necessity of steps being taken to improve it. 
There could be no doubt that the number of 
malformed heads was increasing, but as to the 
reason there was a difference of opinion. It 
had been alleged by some that the inbreeding 
had much to do with it, but others were of 
opinion that that was not the cause. For him- 
self, he agreed with the latter view. Of course, 
if all the malformed heads were left alone every 
year—because the deer stalkers admitted they 
did not shoot them—they would appear to 
increase much more rapidly than they really 
did. They were allowed to remain and to roam 
the forest, while the best deer were being shot. 
It would be desirable, it was said, to have a 
number of these malformed heads shot off, and 
such a suggestion appeared reasonable, as it 
would improve the herd materially. The council 
had already had the matter under consideration, 
and the incoming council would take further 
steps. 7 

Referring to the disappearance of native birds, 
he said he felt that the society and the public 
were indebted to Dr. Fulton for his paper and 
for many useful suggestions he had made with 
a view to retaining these birds. Dr. Fulton, 
however, had done the society scant justice in 
one respect. He had stated that two years ago 
he brought before the society the question of 
the destruction of native game, and nothing came 
of it. As a matter of fact the society had given 
the matter careful consideration. Twenty of the 
residents of the Catlins district had been written 
to—those most capable of giving an opinion— 
and twenty replies were received. While a few 
of the writers stated that pigeons did breed all 
through the season, the large majority of the 
writers—and they were the persons upon whose 
word most reliance could be placed—were dis- 
tinctly of the opinion that the society had acted 
wisely in fixing the shooting season for the three 
months that had been set apart for it, and that 
it was during the spring and early summer that 
the pigeons were known to build. An odd case 
might be found during the winter, but such a 
thing was the exception. Dr. Fulton made a 
great mistake when he said that the society did 
not give the matter the attention it ought to 
give it. In addition, the society had spent a con- 
siderable sum of money every year in sending 
rangers to different districts at the opening of 
the season to see that shooting merely for the 
sake of shooting did not occur. 


QUEEN ALEXANDRIA AS AN ANGLER. 


THE Queen and Princess Victoria are both 
very fond of salmon fishing, and intend to en- 
joy their favorite sport while in Norway, where 
they will make a stay before proceeding to Den- 
mark. As a rule when the Queen is in Den- 
mark she and her sister, the Dowager-Empress 
of Russia, and Princess Victoria all go on great 
fishing expeditions to Lake Esrom. The Queen 
always uses a small light rod and the smallest 
fly, while Princess Victoria uses a heavier make. 
The more practical Princess Royal uses a hick- 
ory wood rod, and she has designed an excellent 
fishing lure, which she has named the “Mar 
Lodge” fly. The Princess is the most expert 
angler in the royal family, and beats even her 
father, the King, and the Prince of Wales in 
playing a salmon. Her favorite ground is just 
above the Linn of Dee, where she lands salmon 
which usually weigh from 10 to 12 pounds a 
piece; but her finest record was two or three 
years ago when she creeled two salmon weigh- 
ing together over 80 pounds. “It’s the gude 
Scotch bluid that does it,’ proudly remarked 
the gillie who witnessed the struggle between 
the huge fish and the small royal hands that held 
the rod—Edinburgh Evening Dispatch. 
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MISSOURI GAME BIRDS. 


THE QUAIL. 


[From the last report to the Governor of Missouri by 
Game Warden Rhodes.] 

y common consent the quail, as the bird is 
most generally known, is the chief remaining 
game bird in the State of Missouri. Its table 
qualities are universally approved, appreciated 
aud extolled, and it is, indeed, a great delicacy. 


It is distinctly a bird of civilization, and, if pro- 
tected, flourishes in great numbers in thickly 
populated portions of the country. There has 
becn some confusion among ornithologists about 
the proper name of this bird, it being variously 


de-ignated as the “quail,” the “partridge” and 
the “Bob White.” 

the northern States the ruffed grouse— 
known to us as the native wild or drumming 
pheasant—is designated as the “partridge,” and 
in all places where the pheasant is known as 
the partridge the “Bob White” is designated as 
the “quail,” and wherever the ruffed grouse is 
called the “pheasant” the “Bob White” is known 
as the “partridge.” Strictly, ornithologically 
speaking, our variety of this bird is neither the 
quail nor the partridge, and ornithologists have 
suggested the name of “Bob White” as an ap- 
propriate name for our bird on account of its 
peculiar note, resembling “Ah Bob White,” or 
“Old Bob White,” but, by common consent, this 
bird is becoming to be known and termed the 
quail, and it is generally so spoken of and desig- 
nated by the State laws protecting these birds. 

The scientific name for our variety of the 
bird, the “Bob White,” is the Colinus virgin- 
ianus. This bird abounds in the eastern part 
of the United States to the central plains of 
the west, and reaches both north and south. 
However, there is a marked difference between 
the northern and southern bird. The northern 
birds are larger and lighter in color. The south- 
ern birds have more black on their heads, wings 
and backs. Texas has a smaller and more 
grayish variety, and they have been classed as 
a separate species. 

The bird lays from ten to eighteen eggs, and 
when undisturbed becomes very gentle, feeding 
and rearing in orchards and nearby meadows, 
and often in the winter approaching the barn 
yards and tenant houses in search of food. The 
impression prevails from the fact that these birds 
are often found with very young broods very 
late in the season that they often rear two 
broods. Such, however, is not the fact, except, 
perhaps, where the nest of the bird is through 
some accident broken up, or the first brood is 
lost when quite young. In such instances it is 
believed that the birds will re-nest, in which 
event the broods are generally very late. 

Contrary to general opinion, our bird is not 
regarded as migratory in its habits. They, how- 
ever, often change locations of a mile or two 
in the fall when in search of food and cover for 
protection against severe winters. The birds 
roost upon the ground, and almost invariably, 
about night-fall, fly from -a short distance to 
their roosting grounds to prevent being trailed 
by nocturnal animals. They alight in a very 
compact bunch and nestle closely together in a 
circular form, with their heads turned outward, 
so that each bird is a sentinel against the ap- 
proaches from carnivorous animals, such as 
foxes, minks, cats and weasels. When roosting 
in this position each bird has free use of its 
wings, and may safely fly without interference 
trom the wings of the others of the brood. 

It is the universal custom of these birds to 
whistle a few notes just at daybreak, and the 
hunter, by rising very early, can practically deter- 
mine how many coveys of the birds there are 
im a certain area by listening for their morning 
notes. Experienced hunters have learned this 
fact, and often get to their shooting grounds 
very early, and by this means determine how 
many coveys are located on their hunting grounds. 
The bird is easily trapped and netted, and whole 
flocks can be exterminated by the use of quail 
nets, with short wings extending out in “V”- 
shape from either side of the barrel of the net, 
into which the birds are easily driven upon a 
amp or cloudy day. 

Quail often perish in large numbers during 
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Du Pont Smokeless 


at Spokane, Wash., September 10-12, 1907. 


The Preliminary Handicap 


was won by MR. FRANK BARTOS, of Helena, Mont., an AMATEUR, who broke 88 out of 100 


using DUPONT SMOKELESS. 


Second and Third Moneys in this event were won by AMATEURS, who also used DUPONT 


SMOKELESS. 


The Winning Score in 


THE PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


was equalled by MR. H. JUSTINS, of San Francisco, who used DUPONT SMOKELESS and 
broke 93 out of 100 from 18 yards, but who was not eligible to win the trophy 


High Professional 


Average 


was won by MR. FRED GILBERT, who broke 360 out of 380, using 


DuPont Smokeless 


Perfect 


. Listht «> 


The best gun made for all 
Weight | 


classes of shooting. 


Send for free catalog. 


Variety of gauges and cali- 
bres. 


Price, $65.00 


AND UPWARDS 


Hard, Strong, Accurate Shooter in Both Shot Barrels and Rifle 


THE THREE-BARREL GUN CO., Moundsville, W. Va. 


Hotels for Sportsmen. 


THE HUNTER’S PARADISE 


The Mecklenburg Hotel and 
Shooting Preserves, 
CHASE CITY, VIRGINIA. 


Located on Southern Railway, 3 hours from Richmond, 
Va. 30,000 acres in Game Senew well stocked with 
Deer, Turkey, Quail, Foxes, Squirrels, Rabbits, Pos- 
sums and Coons. Fine livery, competent guides, and 
thoroughly broken dogs. Hotel equipment modern and 
elegant; accommodation unsurpassed. Finest system of 
baths in the world. Write for booklet. Address, 


MECKLENBURG HOTEL, Chase City, Va. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Excellent Salmon and Trout Fishing; also Caribou 
shooting. Tents, ides, boats provided. Write. 
BUNGALOW, Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 











SHOOT BIG GAME. 


Any sportsman wanting to get his game—moose, deer, 
black bear or all smal] game—should come to my camps. 
Only two hours from stage road by trail or team. Finest 
of log camps. Spring beds and fine table. Fifty square 
miles of good hunting ground. No sportsman need go 
home without his game. My terms are only $1.50 per 
day. Write for my illustrated book and references. 

J. G. HARLOW, Dead River, Maine. West Carry Pond 

Camps. 


BOX 1025. 





DUCKS, -SNIPE, QUAIL AND 
RABBIT ON LONG ISLAND. 


Live duck decoys. License to gun on club grounds. 
Good accommodations, Write for dates. G. CARY 
SMITH, Center Moriches, L. I 


SHOOTING. 


Duck, Quail, Partridge and Rabbit shooting two hours 
from New York. Book your dates at once. Booklet. 
FRED’K HOLLENDER, Blue Point, N. Y. 


MERRITT @ KINNE, 


Sportsmen’s Guides for partridge, quail, woodcock and 
rabbit. Dog training and boarding a specialty. Refer- 
ences on application. We are located on O. W. R 

Centerville Station, Sullivan Co., N. Y 


es 





We will insert your Hotel or Camp advertisement 


in a space of this size (one inch) at the following 
rates: One time, $2.10; three months (13 insertions), 


$18.20; six months (26 insertions), $35. 
(52 insertions), $60.00 


FOREST AND STREAM, NEW YORK. 


.00; one year 








Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A sequel to “Danvis Folks.” By Rowland E. Robin- 





son. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Taxidermists. 
SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. . 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


Z 





and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention “‘Forest and Stream.”’ 
ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


specialty in ting Moose, Caribou and Deer 
* eae 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel 4206 Chelsea. Near 18th St. NEW YORE 


FRED SAUTER, Taxidermist. 


Established 1860, 
Formerly No. 3 
No. WilhamSt., 
Removed te 
42 Bleecker St., 
cor. Elm $t., 
will continue to 
please customers 















with the best durable work. Also carry large assortment of Game 


eads, Rugs and attractive groups, for sale and to rent. 


TAXIDERMISTS 


Dealers in Supplies, Glass Eyes, and 
all materials used by the trade. 








Also all kinds of 
ENTOMOLOGICAL SUPPLIES. 


Send for Catalogue. 


THE M. ABBOTT FRAZAR CO. 


93 SUDBURY ST. 
BOSTON, MASS. 


Danvis Folks. 
A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 


Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. 16mo. 
Price, $1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Dept. 2 











For Sale. 
LIVE DECOY DUCKS 
FOR SALE. 


Mallard and Black Duck; also crosses between same. 
All fine callers. Sportsmen can double their bags by 
use of live decoys. Address: 
W. H. MANNING, 
Turtle Point Farm, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


LIVE JACK RABBITS for stocking game preserves and 
coursing meets. Large lots a specialty. All kinds live 
wild ducks. MEDFORD FARM, Nickerson, Kan. Men- 
tion Forrest anp STREAM. 


For Sale—HOLLAND & HOLLAND DOUBLE BAR- 
REL, top snap ejector, .45 caliber rifle. Shoots 70 grains 
Cordite and 4380-grain bullet at high velocity. Shot onl 

six times. Price, $500. G. S. GARRITT, Crocker Build- 
ing, San Francisco, Cal. 14 
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Fer Sale. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in yo small-mouth 
blaea bass commercially in the United States. Vigorous yo 
bass #n various sizes ranging from advanced fry to 3 and 4-in 
fingertings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Presten, Cenn. 


BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, yearlings and two-year-olds, for stockin 
brooks and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buying 
eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I guarantee a 
safe delivery anywhere. Crystal Springs Trout Farm, 
L. B. HANDY, So. Wareham, Mass. 

of all ages for stocki: 


BROOK TROUT brooks and lakes. B 


trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere 
in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT C. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
a fine supply of Brook Trout 
all sizes for stocking purposes 
Also for table use, at Tic. a 
pound. Visitors privileged to 
catch own trout. 

PARADISE BROOK 

TROUT CO., Parkside, Pa., Henryville R. R. Sta. 


LIVE QUAIL. 


Only fine, healthy western birds offered. No Texas- 
Kansas birds. Also a few hundred pheasants. 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., N. Y. tf 


FISH FOOD 


For Hatcheries 
HEARTS AND LIVERS. 


I give special attention to supplying Fish Cultural 
Clubs and Trout Growers—assuring prompt and safe 
deliveries et all times. ss ; 

Livers guaranteed free from_disease and_ parasites. 
Correspondence solicited. M. ABRAMS, 610-612 W. 58th 
St., New York City. Ref., State Fish Commissioner, 
Cold Spring Harbor, L. I. 


WILD RICE FOR SALE 


Write me for prices. R. D. GUPTILL, Aitkin, Minn. 
Winner 194 G. A. H. 13 


























Preperty fer Sale. 


TO LET.—Situated in Chester, Semin, South Carolina, 
a large area, with all the roqunenen of a first-class quail 
preserve. Write ROBT. M. WHITE, Chester, S. C. 





Wants and Exchanges. 


4 
The New Jersey Fish and 
* 4 
Game Commission 
Invite bids for furnishing not less than fifty thousand 
brook trout of not less than three inches in length, to be 
delivered at the nearest railway station from the shipping 
point within the borders of New Jersey. The right is 
reserved to duplicate the amount and to reject any or all 


bids. Send bids to J. M. STRATTON, Protector, North 
Long Branch, N. J. All bids must be in by October 10. 
14 





Adventures with Indians and Game. 


By Dr. William Allen. Price, $2.15, postpaid. 

This is a pleasing narrative of adventures on the plains 
and in the Rocky Mountains. Indian ways and wars. 
hunting the bison, antelope, deer, cougar, grizzly bear, 
elk are all told interestingly and well. Fully illustrated. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


LIVE GAME & GAME BIRDS 


To Restock Your Preserves. 


Write for our price lists. 
WENZ & MACKENSEN, - ° ° 





Yardley, Pa. 
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period covered with snow, and whole flocks are 
often found frozen to death by reason of their 
being unable to obtain sufficient food supply. 
This loss is one of the chief causes of their 
extermination and can be easily prevented by 
a little attention upon the part of the farmer, 
which may be done by cleaning off the snow 
from a small area in localities where they are 
known to inhabit, and placing fresh straw on 
the ground to attract their attention, through 
which grain should be liberally distributed, 
When the birds are thus supplied with food suffi- 
cient to keep them well nourished, they can 
endure the most severe winters. 

A little attention upon the part of the hus- 
bandmen during periods of severe storms will 
preserve thousands of these birds which have 
heretofore annually perished. Two winters ago 
countless thousands of these birds were lost dur- 
ing the heavy snow and protracted cold period 
following, which could have been readily pre- 
served. It is a fact not generally known that 
many more of these birds are lost by severe 
winters than by over-shooting. This accounts 
for the fact that the quail is more scarce in the 
northern part of the State than in the southern 
portion, where the winters are less severe, al- 
though a great deal more hunting is done, per- 
haps, in the southern than in the northern por- 
tion of the State. 

The State of Illinois has spent a great deal 
of money in importing the southern quail into 
the State and liberating them for the purpose 
of restocking the portions of the covntry from 
which the bird has nearly entirely disappeared. 
It is feared, however, that the experiment will 
not prove satisfactory, for the reason that the 
southern quail, taken from Louisiana, Alabama 
and the Carolinas, will be unable to endure the 
severe winters to which they would be subjected 
in Illinois and Missouri, and it is evidently a 
much wiser course to preserve the birds indige- 
nous to our climate which have already become 
acclimated, than to attempt to restock from 
southern and less hardy varieties. 

Nature has been very wise in distributing its 
fauna and adapting certain varieties to certain 
climates, and it is a poor expedient to exter- 
minate a native bird or animal and attempt to 
supplant it or supply its place bv a foreign variety 
not indigenous to its new home. This empha- 
sizes the necessity of preserving the integrity of 
game birds and animals which were originally 
found and have proven adapted to our climate 
and conditions. Many experiments have been 
made to rear the birds artificially, but so far as 
we are advised the birds have never been suc- 
cessfully domesticated or artificially reared in 
any considerable quantities. 

Quail are reported quite abundant this season 
in central and southern Missouri, with a fair 
increase in the northern portion of the State. 
The Missouri State game law protects these birds 
from being killed, except during the months of 
November and December of each year, and pro- 
hibits netting and trapping altogether; but, per- 
haps, the greatest protection which the law af- 
fords is preventing the birds from being sold on 
the markets of this State. It is safe to say 
that so long as they may be sold they will be 
netted and trapped and slaughtered by the pot 
hunter in considerable quantities and sold at a 
great profit. 


| severe winters while the ground is for a long 




































RAILROADS APPLY FORESTRY. 


For four years railroads have been co-operat- 
ing with the Government in investigating the 
present tie supply. the possibilities of planting 
trees for ties and methods for prolonging the 
life of ties through mechanical devices to lessen 
wear and _ through preservative treatment. 
Studies in seasoning and preservation have en- 
abled railroads in the northwest to use lodge 
pole pine as tie timber, and have stimulated the 
building of treating plants by railroads in the 
Mississippi Valley. Other roads, throngh the 
advice of the Forest Service have begun plant- 
ing on a large scale. One of these, the Penn- 
sylvania, is the first to appoint a forester to 
supervise the care and planting of the company’s 
forest lands. Already 500,000 trees have been 
planted, and 681 acres of land near Altoona, Pa. 
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the ncxt two years. The Santa Fe Railway has 
recently purchased 8,330 acres near San Diego, 
Cal., on which to grow timber for its own use. 
Atract of 2,600 acres will be planted to eucalypts. 
The Lehigh Coal and Navigation Company will 
plant 378 acres in Carbon and Schuykill coun- 
ties, Pa., with chestnut, European larch and 
Scotch pine. The Delaware and Hudson Com- 
pany was led by the results of a co-operative 
study with the Forest Service to appoint a forester 
after the extensive woodlands of the 


to look 
com{ ¥ and attend to the planting work. 

The Philadelphia and Reading Coal and Iron 
Company has been investigating how mine props 
may made to last longer through impregnat- 
ing ith creosote by the “open tank” treatment. 
Mine props cost this company alone nearly a 
milli dollars a month. The results of this 
treatr’ent are so satisfactory that plans have 
been ‘nade for the erection of a plant, with a 
capaci. y of about 800 cubic feet a day, with 


which 0 continue the treatment on a commercial 
scale. This work has shown the economy of 
the cocn tank treatment and encouraged its 
wider use—Quincy R. Craft. 







A 1RAVELER IN NORTH CAROLINA. 


Aso-t sunset I passed a country store where 


several men were mounting their horses to go 
home. Accosting one of them I again asked for 
directions. “It is a matter of four or five miles 
from here, but it will soon be dark, and you 
cannot find your way down in that mountain 


hollow to-night,” said one. But, having gone 


so far 1 told him I would risk it. “Well, keep 
the straight road till you come to the crest of 
the mountain, and there you will see where a 


man stole a branch.” 

“Stole a branch?” 

“Yes, the branch naturally ran down this side 
of the mountain, and he dug a deep ditch and 
turned it to the other side, so that it would 
tun down into his mill pond. When you get 
there, turn to-the left and follow the road along 
the top of the mountain till finally you will come 
to some little houses.” 

It was nearly dark when I reached the crest 
of the ridge, and saw where the branch had 
been turned, and then I had a comparatively 
level road through a forest for a time. Sud- 
denly a tall mountaineer stepped from the bushes 
with a long rifle on his shoulder, shouting, 
“Hello, stranger, whar you gwien?” 

I told him that I was searching for Mr. John 
Moore’s place. “What mout be your business 
with Mr. Moore?” I did not know that it was 
any of his business, but replied that I was going 
to inspect his nursery. “Have to have a pig 
inspected soon, before we can sell him, won't 
wer 

“Yes.” I replied, 
shine slops.” 

The man laughed, for he was evidently an 
outer guard for a moonshine still. “Well, you 
go down the road till you reach some houses and 
they will direct you.”—County Gentleman. 


‘Sf you feed him on moon- 


A LOON IN THE AQUARIUM. 


THE Aquarium is enlarging its scope. Re- 


cently there was put on exhibition a loon, the 
first bird ever exhibited in a fish tank. The 
loon, “Gerty” by name, is a gift from Dr. J. 
B. Summer, of the United States Biological 
Station at Wood’s Hole, Mass. Before Gerty 
came to live in an aquarium with a number of 
skates and horseshoe crabs, she roamed the 


marshes near Buzzard’s Bay. The loon spends 
much time diving for the skates. It gets hold 
of one and shakes it, but the crabs are too large 
for her to eat. 


There is much speculation among the visitors 
as to why the bird does not fly away. This is 
explained by Mr.- Spencer, in charge of the fresh 
water fish. To rise from the water a loon must 
Start ijorward and go about 100 foot, skimming 
the water before he can begin his upward flight. 
As the tank in which he rests is too small for 
that, the loon is a prisoner—New York Times. 












FOREST AND STREAM. 


SUPERIOR 


Try any other autoloading 
rifle on 5-16-inch steel, which 
the Remington cleanly pene- 
trates. “The Remington shoots 
stronger and straighter. 

A comparison will convince 
you. 

Send for Literature 


Agency 
315 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 


Kennel Special. 
Ads under this head, 2 cents a word a time (or 3 cents 
in capitals). Cash must accompany order. 


















FOR SALE.—Thoroughly trained pointers, setters, and 
hounds. Can furnish a a good one at a moderate price 
at any time. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 


We will thoroughly train your shooting dog on_quail 
for prairie or cover shooting. Also on woodcock. Terms 
Teeeeennee. LOCH LADDIE KENNELS, a. 
Mo 















OX HOUNDS RABBIT HOUNDS, COON 
HOUNDS, PARTRIDGE Tr os stay at tree. 
ALL, Dexter, Me. 


Send four cents for 
TSON KENNELS, At- 





BEAUTIFUL Irish Setter Puppies. 
illustrated catalogue. CULB 
lantic, Iowa. 





littered 


For Sale.—Litter pointer fr 2 ane on gm et 
» West Pawlet, 


July 4. $25 and $15. JA 
Vermont. 













Pointers and Setters trained and shooting furnished 
patrons. W. T. MITCHELL, Hurt, Va. 


FOR SALE.—ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES. All ages. 
Also brood bitches). FRANK FORESTER KENNEL, 
Warwick, N. Y. 


Pedigreed Irish Foxhounds, trained Coon Hounds. Ex- 
perienced and reliable. Guaranteed. State wants. 
D. HOPKINS, Imboden, Ark. 


English Setter i from field trial winning dams. 
Do ‘you see many like these advertised for sale? Also 
year old bitch, handled some, and New England broken 





















Pointer dog. Two Foxhounds that have had many foxes 
oa in front of them. E. R. SANDFORD, — 
Mass. 





THE STANFORD BEAGLES. GET THE BEST. 
Peagles for every purpose, grown stock and youngsters, 
for fall use. Prices, photos and stud cards, 6 cent 











stamps. Hunting parties taken and furnished with —- 
i phen STANFORD KENNELS, —- 
2 

N 





Foxhounds, Rabbit Hounds, Beagles that are good. Pups 
, $5 and $10. Prices and further ae furnished. 
* JAMES C. BEARE, Reily Lake, 


FOR SALE 
High Class Shooting Dog. 


A thoroughly broken, registered English Setter bitch. 
Two years old. Broken on quail and chicken by profes- 
sional trainer. Is now in Illinois. Litter brother is bench 
and field trial winner. 
shoot over. Address: 
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Here is a do 


E. G. DEAN 








TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. 
By S. T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on 
ie pet dogs, by an. amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. 

rice, iL 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 









\BIG ENOUGH 
BIGGEST GAME 





519 


Five knock-down blows by a 
200-grain bullet at 2,000 feet per 
second with absolute safety to 
the shooter because of the locked 
thick steel breech found only in 
a Remington. 


A Safe Safety—a Safe Rifle 
REMINGTON ARMS CO. 


ILION 
New York 





SPRATT” S PATENT 


DOG CAKES 


ARE THE BEST and CHEAPEST 


AVOID sweetened,soft or me- 
dicated foods, which 
cause indigestion, loss of coat and 
other evils. 





We also manufacture specially prepared foods for DOGS, 
PUPPIES, CATS, RABBITS, POULTRY, PIGEONS, GAME, 
BIRDS, FISH. 


Send for FREE Catalogue “Dog Culture,” which contains 
practical chapters on the feeding, kenneling and general manage- 
ment of dogs, also chapters:on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT (Am.) Ltd. 


Newark, N. J. San Francisco, Cal. Boston, Mass. 
St. Louis, Mo. Cleveland, Ohio. Montreal, Can. 


IMPROVED SPIKE 
COLLAR. 


For use in dog training. Price, 
$2.00. By mail, $2.10. Send 
for circula. B. WATERS 
346 Broadway, New York 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


AND 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 
W. GLAY GLOVER, D.V.S., 118 West 31st St., New York. 


MODERN TRAINING. 


Handling and Kennel Management. By B. Waters. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2.00. 

The treatise is after the modern professional system of 
training. It combines the excellence of both the suasive 
and force systems of education, and contains an exhaus- 
tive description of the uses and abuses of the spike collar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Hunting Without a Gun. 


And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. 
Price, $2.00. 

This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest anp Stream and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
































































































































Our New 


GUN CATALOGUE 


Is Ready 





A copy will be mailed you free on 
application 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
163 Washington Street, BOSTON, MASS. 





If you want a good reliable 


TRAP 


FIELD 
GUN, 


one of the leading imported 
guns in this country, 
get a 


Catalogue free 
on application. 


Francotte or a Knockabout 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 


Dealers in High-Grade Sportsmen's Supplies, 


349 Fifth Avenue, near 34th Street, NEW YORK 





The “Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every par- 
ticular. The 150 sheets are heavily ruled—an advantage 
all scorers will appreciate, particularly when working in 
a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered from 
1 to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into 
groups of six; thus the squads are distinguished at a 
glance. 

The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are 
placed in the book for that purpose. 

It contains the American Shooting Association Rules 
for Live-Bird Shooting, for Double Live-Bird Shooting, 
for Inanimate Target Shooting; Hurlingham Revised 
Live-Bird Rules for single and double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








New Prices on W. @ C. Scott Hammerless Guns: 


Anson & Deeley Action, $90.00 New Scott “Special,” $60.00 
Send for High Grade Gun Catalogue and Second-Hand List. 


Scott, Greener, Lang, Purdey, Westley Richards, 


FINE GUNS 





Complete Line of all American makes: 

Fox, Parker, Remington, Ithaca, 

Lefever, Etc. — 
Other Guns Taken in Trade. 


Our Specialty: Imported Swedish Leather Jackets. For Duck Shooting—A perfect 
protection from cold. 


A Genuine W. @ C. Sco't @ Son Hammerless for $60.00! 
New special grade. Top lever. Fine steel barrels; straight or pistol grip; matted rib, 
12 and 16 bores. Believed to be the best bargain for a good gun ever offered. 


WM. READ @ SONS, 107 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


EsTABLISHED 1826, 





Grand Prize Greeners 


Monarch Grade, $200 








The Greener Monarch Ejector is the most popular gun that 
Mr. Greener makes and costs $200 net. 


We keep a very large and varied stock of this grade from the 
little 28 gauge, weighing from 4% to 4% lbs., to the heavy 8 
bores weighing 15 to 16 lbs., and we have one double 4 bore 
weighing 22 lbs. 


For field shooting the most popular gun in America is the 
miniature Monarch Greener 12 bore, weighing 5% to 6 lbs. 
Hundreds upon hundreds of these little guns are in use and 
each year we sell an increasing number. 


They are made with the same care and attention to‘ detail 
as the pigeon guns, and whether they are bored extreme full 
choke or the open ‘‘Improved Cylinder,” the main fact is never 
lost sight of that the pattern must be even and regularly dis- 
tributed. 


We also have a well assorted stock of 16 and 20 gauge 
Monarch field guns. 


We take second-hand guns in trade and at this time of 
year can make more favorable terms than after the season 
opens. We shall be glad to correspond with any one interested. 


HENRY C. SQUIRES’ SONS 
No. 44 Cortlandt St. - - - New York 
Sole Agents for the United States 





